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~ New 
-  Protess" 
ette Blades 


*New Process" GILLETTE blades will be on sale at all deal- 
ers after September 1, 1908. 


These blades have been perfected after four years of research 
and experiment, and are the finest blades ever produced by anyone. 


They are made by newly-invented automatic machines which make all 
blades exactly alike in their remarkable keenness, durability and all desirable 
shaving qualities. 


With these blades you get the most delightful shaves you ever had, no matter 
how pleasant your previous experience with the GILLETTE has been, without 
stropping or honing. 


*New Process” blades have a high polish, rendering them easily cleaned and 
practically immune from rust. "Twelve blades comprise a set and come packed 
in a handsome metal box. It is nickel-plated and seals itself hermetically every 
time it is closed. It is absolutely damp-proof in any climate, land or sea—en- 
tirely sanitary and convenient. When empty it forms a convenient water-proof 
match safe. Retail price, ONE DOLLAR PER SET OF TWELVE BLADES. 


If your shaving is accomplished in some other way, it cannot be so satisfac- 
tory as the "Gillette Way, and you will find it worth while to adopt the 
Gillette Razor with */New Process” blades instead. 


_ Standard set consisting of triple silver-plated razor, 12 **New Process’’ blades 
in leather, velvet-lined case, $5.00. Combination sets containing shaving acces- 
sories ranging in price from $6.50 to $50.00. 


At all hardware, cutlery, jewelry and sporting goods dealers. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


NEW YORK BOSTON CHICAGO 
221 Times Building 221 Kimball Building 221 Stock Exchange Building 
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IS The Fruit 


of 


Your Labor 


Get an orchard or farm of 

your own In Washington 

along the new line to the 
Pacific Coast. 

Unirrigated lands there now 

sell at $15 to $50 per acre. Ir- 

rigated fruit or farming lands 

at $100 per acre and upwards. In 1907 

hundreds of Washington orchards brought 

from $500 to $600 per acre. Wheat aver- 

aged 25 bushels per acre. Other crops also 

did well. Convenient markets are assured bv the 
Pacific Coast Extension of the 


\ Chicago 
Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway 


Apples. peaches, plums, apricots and all small fruits grow well in the country alon 

this new line in Washington, and bring excellent returns. Whitman, Adams anc 
Douglas counties alone produce 20,000,000 bushels of wheat annually. Oats, barley, 
rye, alfalfa and timothy hay are also produced in abundance. 


Are you interested in this new country? If so, write either of the undersigned, 
asking specific questions, and reply will be made by return mail. 


Washington Folder Free. e 


F. A. MILLER, 
General Passenger Agent 
CHICAGO 


GEO. B. HAYNES, 
Immigration Agent 


348 Marquette Bldg., CHICAGO 
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PACKER'S TAR SOAP 


PURE AS THE PINES 
Its routine use insures cleanly vigor of the scalp with all 
that this means in the control of dandruff, the growth of 
the hair and the prevention of premature baldness. The 


cleansing, antiseptic and tonic properties of its pure pine-tar, 
glycerine and sweet vegetable oils, and their special combi- 
nation, give it an exclusive character. Its unvarying quality 
and results have made it standard for over 35 years. 
Helpful Booklet * The Value of Systematic Shampooing" mailed free 
THE PACKER MFG. CO, Suite 85 F, 81 Fulton St, New York City 
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Insure Perfect Fit 


Unless you wear Regal Shoes, the chances are 
that you've often bought ill-fitting, uncomfortable 
shoes, rather than take the time and trouble to go 
from store to store, hunting an accurate fit. That's all un- 
necessary. Regal Quarter-sizes give you double the assur- 
ance of a perfect fitting—because they provide a special 
quarter-size in between each regular half and whole size. 

No other shoes give you this advantage. 

The 243 Regal styles for this season are exact repro- 
ductions of the made-to-order metropolitan models. 

The name REGAL is itself a guarantee of style- 
correctness and highest quality. And Regal Shoes 
are sold directly from the factory to yoz, with all 


l . ^R $4.00 

intermediate profits eliminated. | Nowhere else Delivered, 

in the world can you obtain equal shoe value at PS 
Style U-6321 


anywhere near Regal prices. 


$3.5 O and $4 ,OO Crisis Spsetale, 


FALL STYLE BOOK: Illustrates the correct models for both 
men and women It’s an acknowledged authority on styles, 
Magazine size. Handsome cover in colors. Postpaid on request. 


REGAL SHOE COMPANY. Mail Order Dept.: 741 SUMMER ST., Boston, Mass. 


Mail-Order Sub-Stations—Factory, East Whitman, Mass. Box 147. San Francisco, Cal., 79r Market St. London, Eng., 97 
Cheapside, cor. Lawrence Lane, E. C. 


REGAL SHOES 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
Largest retail shoe business in the world, 487 Stores and Agencies in the United States and 24 foreign countries. 


As illustrated. 
High shoe, but- 
ton style, made of 
Patent I eather. 
Style U-6332— Same, 
except blucher cut. 
Made of Patent Leather. 
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DOES NOT CHANGE THE COLOR OF THE HAIR 


“Halls 


Vegetable Sicilian 


Hair Renewer 


Falling Hair. Halls Hair Renewer 
promptly stops falling hair because it des- 
troys the germs that produce this trouble. 
We certainly believe that the intelligent 
and faithful use of this remedy will prove 
eminently satisfactory in these cases. 


Dandruff. Hall’s Hair Renewer at once 
removes all dandruff from the scalp, and 
completely destroys the dandruff germs. 


Promotes Growth. Hall’s Hair Renewer 
stimulates and nourishes the hair-bulbs 
and promotes a luxuriant growth of hair. 


A Splendid Dressing. Halls Hair 
Renewer does not interfere with curling or ff 
waving the hair. - 


Your Doctor. Show the "ingredi- l 
ents" to your family physician. He is = 
acquainted with each one, hence can 
give you avaluable opinion concerning 
their use for falling hair, dandruff, etc. 
R. P. HALL & Co., Nashua, N. H. 
Ingredients. Glycerin. Capsicum. Tea. Rose- 


mary Leaves. Bay Rum. Sulphur. Boroglycerin. 
Alcohol. Water. Perfume. 


BET On 


The new 


Wash Fabric 


which is p. the 
place of LINEN. 
15c PER YARD 

I* looks like linen, 

feels like linen, 
wears like linen, laun- 
ders like linen, and is 
only one-fourth the 
price of linen. 
It comes in white, col- 
ors and figures. 
No Lady’s wardrobe is 
complete without ”LIN- 
ONETTE” frocks. 
Is suitable for making 
shirt- waist suits, shirt 
waists and separate 
skirts. ; 
Is adapted alike to ladies' and 
children's wear. | 
A creation of Southern genius, li 
a product of Southern looms. | 
An all the year around dress 1 
fabric, suitable for all se pu i 
spring, summer, autumn | 
winter. 
Adapted forall occasions, 
School wear, street wear, the 
drawing room, traveling and outing. 
To be found in the best dry goods stores. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, write 
us and we will tell you where it may be 
found. 


STEBBINS, LAWSON 6 SPRAGINS CO., 
SOUTH BOSTON, VA. 


LEARN BEAUTY CULTURE 


Fascinating Profession—Easily Learned 


My Students Earn $15 to $50 Per Week | 


ment than the gr agg branches of Beauty Culture. I guarantee 


Write for my Free Book '' BEAUTY CULTURE” 


How to Become an E xpert Operator in your own home. | 
No womanly occupation offers easier and pleasanter employ- 


£o teach you in your own home in 8 weeks to become an 
expert operator in EY. Free "desk | 
. . ‘| tells allaboutthisnew | 
Manicuring profession for women 
Hair Dressing and how I teach it. fe | 
In 8 weeks I qualify 
Marcel Waving you to accepta position 
Scalp Treatment at good salary or show 
F you how to establish a 
acial Massage private trade and do 
Sh ing ois for e eph 
poo ^y appointmen 
k also furnish valua- either in their home 
e formulas for mak- or your home. Hun- 


ing Flesh Food, Mas- 
sage Cream, Hair 
Tonics, 


through my sys- 


dreds of women 
throughout the U. S. | 


SEND FOR 
MY FREE BOOK and Canada have | 
become successful | 


tem of teaching Beauty Culture by Mail .Pont delay, 


write to-day. 


W KING SYSTEM, Dept.41, No. 117 East 23d Street, New York 
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ROASTING - MAKING 
WHEN YOU BUY 


LUZIANNE COFFEE / 
You are positively insured upon the 4 | 
| First FourPoints -as for thelist ((- 


say OU Cant possibly make poor (offee l 


ON ) Sold Everywhere 25¢ Ub Can (7 
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BUILD YOUR OWN ARTS 
AND CRAFTS FURNITURE 


zæ You save 3-4 on furniture which you build at home, | 
Æ Send $1.00 for 3 plans ($.50 each) of any piece you | 
Z4 desire. Full directions and working patterns sent | 
with each plan. Anyone can do | 
the work. 
Free booklet, ‘“The Joy of Crafts- 
manship'', explains everything. 


The Rolísman System 
405 Rockwell Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
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Victorlll 


$40 


TETRAZZINI 


You think T can tell the difference between 
opera artists sing and hearing their 


hearing gran 
But can you? 


beautiful voices on the Victor. 
In the opera-house corrider scene in **The Pit” 


atre, Oakland, Cal., 
Caruso, Abbot, 
audience thought they were listening to the singers themselves. 

Every day at the Waldorf-Astoria, N 
sing, accompanied by the hotel orchestra of sixteen pieces. 


singer. But it isa Victor. 


at Ye Liberty The- 


the famous quartet from Rigoletto was sung by 
Homer and Scotti on the Victor, and the delighted 


lew Y ork, the grand-opera stars 
‘The diners 
listen with rapt attention, craning their necks to get a glimpse of the 


In the rotunda of Wanamaker’ famous Philadelphia store, the great 
pipe organ accompanied Melba on the Victor, and the people rushed 
from all directions to see the singer. - 

Even in the Victor laboratory, employes often imagine they are 
listening to a singer making a record while they really hear the Victor. 

Why not hear the Victor for yourself? Any Victor dealer will 


gladly play any Victor Records you want to hear. 
There is a Victor for every purse—$10 to $300. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors, 


| Victor * 


To get best results; use only Victor Needles ón Victor Records 


A complete list of new Victor Records for October will be found in the October number of 
Munsey’s, Scribner’s, McClure’s, Century and Everybody’s; and November Cosmopolitan. 
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A COMPLETE FOOD 
Baker's Cocoa 


50 Highest Awards in 


Europe and America 


Registered 
U.S. Pat. Office 


A medical writer says: 
Baker's pure cocoa acts as 
a gentle stimulant, invigorat- 
ing and correcting the action 
of the digestive organs, fur- 
nishing the body with some 
of the purest elements of 
nutrition. 


Walter Baker & Co., Ltd. 


Established 1780. DORCHESTER, MASS. 


AFTER THE SOMMER 


Los Beautiful women everywhere use Lablache. ~4 
| 3% Do you? It freshens and soothes the skin, 
| X making it PIE and velvety. A toilet delight. x 


Many imitators, but no equal. 


Refuse substitutes, ' They may be 

dangerous, Flesh, W hite, Pink or 
Cream, 50c a box, of druggists ts, 

or by mail. d 


Send 10c. for sample box. 


BEN. LEVY CO.,French Perfumers 
Dept. 29,125 Kingston St., 
Boston, Mass. + 
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This little heart trademark is 
your guarantee of shoe comfort 
and durability. When found on 
the elastic panels on both sides of 
the shoe it means 


HUB GORE FABRIC 


The kind that conforms to the 

foot, giving ease and grace of (Mz 
movement. The only fabric NE 
used which is guaranteed by the 
makers to outwear any shoe or 
slipper. Bear this in mind when 
you buy. Write to-day for our 
guarantee certificate. 

HUB GORE MAKERS 


Boston, Mass. 


ASSURED VALUES | 


The grade, weight and pri ‘oe of our diamonds in 
plain fis gure 8s must necessarily be 1ight. 

Our guaranteed cash return a. d cxchanre 
assure acainsi loss or dissatisfactic a. 

Our partial payment plan, through which you 
may buy a diamond and accumulate by paying a little 
at a time, offers opportunity of investment to even 
those of modest income. 

Our Diamond Book No. 3 (mailed free upon re- 
quest) explains fully, and contains valuable technical 
information told in plain language. 


Harry L. Dix., Inc. 


Diamond Merchants 


values 


609-10-11 Candler Bldg. 
ATLANTA, GA. 
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iE WANT MY BOOK 


Ar LUMBER EXCHANCG 
MINNEAP OLIS- MINN 


SEDGHICK ARCH, | 


HOUSE 
“PLANS 


Page 4 UNCLE REMUS’S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR OCTOBER 


Think What These Pru- 4^ 
dential Checks Would f 


Mean Coming to 
the Wife and 
Family Every, 
Month! 


Income 


for 


20 Years 


Of 


For Life 
The Prudential’s 


Very Newest Idea 


In Life Insurance 


At age 30, for $167.35 a year, during your life (a saving of 
$13.95 a month) your Family Will Receive after your death 


$50.00 Every month for 20 years, or $12,000 in all ! 
At slightly higher cost, the income would continue for life! 


b; J£ &MAS THE . 4. 
STRENGTH OF ^Y. 
ieRALTAR y 


UPPOSE your salary should permanently cease 
to-day by your death, what would your family 
do? What have you provided for them in its 

place THE PRUDENTIAL has a new and perfect 
plan. Read this carefully. Say you are 30 years old; 
a monthly income of $50.00 a month for your family 
for 20 years after your death, or $12,000 in all to 
them, would cost you now only $167.35 per year, or 
$13.95 per month during your life. Think of what 
your family could do with a check of $50.00 sent 
them on the first of EVERY MONTH, EVERY 
YEAR for 20 years by The Prudential, If your wife 
should die within the 20 years the money would still 
go to your children or other heirs for the remainder of 
the 20 years. Under this plan the safe investment of your 
life insurance money is guaranteed by "THE PRU- 
DENTIAL. In other words you can practically ar- 
range in advance yourself for the proper investment 
of your life insurance money through this new policy 
of THE PRUDENTIAL instead of leaving it for 
your wife or children todo, These checks will be sent 
each month by THE PRUDENTIAL to your heirs 
and THE PRUDENTIAL has the Strength of 
3ibralter to guarantee the payments. 


'The checks will supply the money necessary to buy 
food, clothing, rent and education to those whom you 
now support, and the money will come regularly 
each and every month for 20 years, mind you. At 
slightly higher cost, the income could be made to 
continue for life. 


Give to every mother in America even a small in- 
come, and in the strength of her character, patriotism 
and devotion to home and family, she will keep the 
family together and the children at school. It is 
within your power to make her task as light as possi- 
ble. Will you do it? 


Send to-day for information of this wonderful new 
home-protecting policy. It will put you under no 
obligation and will give you a plan guaranteeing sup- 
port and education for those most dear to you in case 
you should be taken away. 


Fill out a postal card now, stating your age, occu- 
pation, and the amount you think you might be able 
to save each week or month towards this kind of a 


policy, and mail it to us to-day. You will be under; 


no obligation and the information will be held strictly 
confidential, 


If you are a single man, the E may be taken 


on the Endowment plan, which will provide for a 
monthly income for yourself in later years. 
Don't wait. Write to-day. Address Dept. 20. 


Write for Rates at Your Age and Learn How You Can 
Provide an Absolute Guaranteed Income for Your it Family 


The Prudential Insurance Company 


OF AMERICA 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


J OHN F. DRYDEN, President 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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Extract from the Founders Plans and Scope of the Magazine 


i dem Magazine will deal with the high ideals toward which the best and ripest thought is directed; it will endeavor to encourage the cultiva- 


tion of the rich field of poetry and romance which offers a constant invitation to those who aspire to deal in fictive literature. 


Itself stand- 


ing for the highest and best in life and literature, the Magazine will endeavor to nourish the hopes and beliefs that ripen under the influence of 


time, and that are constantly bearing fruit amongst the children of men. 


sane and sensible, and all that is reasonable and just -JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS. 


It will endeayor to represent all that is good and true, all that is 


UNCLE REMUS? S 


Cin e Ini Om lE 


© MAGAZINE © 


Shakespeare of Modern 


HE Farmer has no real com- 
plaint to bring against Win- 
ter; it is in the order of 

things, and in some parts of the 
country it is said to be quite en- 
joyable; but here, where the snow, when it falls, is 
mostly slush, and where the sleet and ice have a 
tendency to disfigure the trees and the shrubbery, 
it is discomforting and disagreeable, to say the 
least. But it is a good time for reflection and 
self-examination, especially if there is a furnace 
under the house, plenty of coal in the cellar, and 
a bright fire, not for warmth, but for companionship, 
in the sitting-room grate. In the greenish-yellow 
blaze in the grate you can see old times peeping out 
at you, as they disappear up the chimney, and you 
can sit in your easy chair and remember your 
many misdeeds, and dismiss them with a grunt or a 
sigh, being sure that they will rise up before you 
when the fire is lighted to-morrow. 

Not many days ago, when the rain fell inces- 
santly, and the lamps were alight in the early after- 
noon, the Farmer fell to amusing himself with 
wondering if the great majority of men who are 
leading or trying to lead a strenuous business life 
are not actually missing something that is really 
worth having. Is the game worth the candle that 
is burning at both ends; and the wonder grew when 
a casual visitor, who had been in New York during 
the recent financial excitement, told him of a curious 
spectacle that fell in his way. He saw prosperous- 
looking men sitting in their automobiles before the 
closed doors of a bank, crying as though their 
hearts were broke—and some of them were young 
men in the very blush and bloom of their prime! 
To the Farmer the tale was more astonishing than 
any narrative taken out of the Arabian Nights, 
more impossible than the wildest wonder-story ever 
invented. Think of it! Grown men weeping over 
the prospective loss of money, and paupers and 
beggars watching them curiously and contempt- 
uously. If there were any way to disbelieve the 
story, the Farmer would take that way most cheer- 
fully, and turn his back, once for all, on the spec- 
tacle of human folly, greed and disappointment. It 
is sad, not on account of the weeping fools, but be- 
cause human beings have such maudlin tendencies. 

No doubt some 
antics of the Farmer’s mind will wonder why 
in this way. 
turn before the public, but he has no sympathy 


beings who are inclined to sniffe and snuffle when the money-devil of specula- 


tion turns and rends them. There are numbers 


really believe that gold has an intrinsic value apart from the various uses to 
which it is put, and they worship it much more religiously than the Israelites 
They believe that poverty is a crime against society, 
.and they will have nothing to do with any form of benevolence unless they can 


worshiped the golden calf. 


reap the advantages of a good advertisement. 


Indeed, it was a very large pebble the casual visitor dropped into the puddle 


of the Farmer’s mind. He was engaged 
in measuring the heighth and breadth 
thereof when, suddenly, with no apparent 
reason, the name of Professor Oscar Trigg 
occurred to him. Why? The Farmer 
hunted for a reason, as he is in the habit of 
doing ; he had been thinking about the weep- 
ing speculators, and his thoughts suggested 
the wild operations of some of the so-called 
high financiers. In the world of high finance, 
CEU and integrity are strictly main- 
tained. To take a man's property by force 
is wrong; to acquire it by chicanery and 


of those who are in the habit of following the whimsical 
he should smother his charity 
Well, he pities the poor performers who played this vaudeville 


By JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS 


whatever for those human 
Stratford. 
of these unfortunates who 


Business 


double-dealing is perfectly fair and 
proper; not only so, it is eminently 
righteous, and the men who practise 
it are entitled to double pews in the 
church, provided they are willing to 
pay for them. Well, from financial church mem- 
bership the transition was easy to John D. Rocke- 
feller, and from Rockefeller to Professor Trigg, 
who once held a chair in the Chicago University, 
an institution that practically belongs to the oil 
magnate. 

Now, Professor Trigg once declared, in his lec- 
ture room, that so far as brains are concerned, 
Rockefeller is entitled to rank with Shakespeare. 
The comparison was easily misunderstood, especially 
when it was remembered that the Professor was 
speaking as one of Rockefeller's beneficiaries. The 
matter was taken up by the New York Sun, in its 
inimitable way and was so persistently pursued 
that, in due course, Professor .Trigg found it an 
easy matter to resign his position. The Sun had 
its amusement and Trigg his mortification, and 
now that everything is quiet, it is worth while to 
inquire how far the Chicago professor was wrong, 
and to what extent he was right. 

Is it not true that Shakespeare and Rocke- 
feller stand alone, each in his own field? Nowhere 
in the world is to be found such a body of literature 
as that to which Shakespeare’s name is attached as 
author, and where will you find a business organi- 
zation comparable to that which represents the name 
and commercial achievements of Rockefeller? 

Before we condemn Trigg, let us see how far 
his comparison was justified by the situation. 

Shakespeare began as a horse- boy, and finally 
became the greatest poet of all time. This is why 
certain captious critics credit his work to Bacon, to 
Marlowe, and to a coterie of young men about town 
who were anxious to write if they could do so with- 
out achieving the notoriety of scribblers. It is clear, 
from the specimens of Shakespeare's handwriting 
that have been left, that he spelled his name care- 
lessly, and that he had never graduated from ‘a 
commercial college. In short, many students and 
scholars declare, first and last, that Shakespeare as 
a poet, is a myth. He appropriated to his own 
use whatever served his purpose; he lifted. whole 


passages from Marlowe's plays, and was so free with his purloinings from this 
source that it has been suspected that all of the work is from the pen of poor 
Kit, who, having killed a man in a brawl, had to remain in hiding; and that when 
he did die, Shakespeare, who had profited immensely by his genius, retired to 
There are thousands of surmises, guesses, suppositions, statements and 
what-not, with respect to Shakespeare's plays, but his name continues to be one to 
conjure by, and those who have endeavored to saddle the authorship of his work 
on some one else have no standing in letters, or in scholarship, or in criticism. 
Even in his own day and time, Shakespeare had his detractors, his jealous 
rivals, and his envious critics. 


The Farmer knows nothing about Shakespeare's 


moral views, or his personal attitude toward the world at large, or toward religion. 


This editorial was written by the late editor of UNCLE REMUS'S—THE HOME 
MAGAZINE about six months ago, and was scheduled to appear in August. Mr. 
Harris, however, wrote another editorial—the last he produced—wnich he directed be 
published in the place of this one in the August issue, where it appeared under the 
“In the Matter of Belief”. Another of his unpublished editorials— 
In Its Best and Highest Sense", in which the author handles the sub- 


caption, 
** Progress : 


ject in an interestin; manner—will appear in an early number of the Magazine. 


These things are behind the veil with the rest of the Shakespeare riddles. 


He 
bas been claimed both as a Catholic and as 
a Protestant, but his plays are wholly im- 
personal. Living when he did, it is possible 
that he had his fling and his frolics. It has 
been hinted that he caught his death after 
a prolonged tipple with Ben Jonson and 
other cronies, but nobody knows. 'The man 
himself has always been wrapped in a great 
mystery, a mystery greatly deepened and 
extended by those who have undertaken to 
tell the world all the particulars of his life. 
It seems that a man cannot be truly great 
without flinging about his personality a 
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certain amount of mystery, whether consciously or uncon- 
sciously. All that we really know about Shakespeare is that 
the body of literature bearing his name is the most precious 
heirloom owned by the English-speaking peoples. Now, it 
need not be observed that when Professor Trigg compared Rockefeller to 
Shakespeare, he had no idea of claiming that the Head of the Standard Oil 

is a poet. The claim would have been preposterous on the face of it. What he 
meant was that each was incomparable in his own line, in his own specialty. The 
specialty of Shakespeare was dramatic poetry; the specialty of Rockefeller is 
business, modern busineses, as distinguished from that of our stage-coach days. 
The Farmer thinks that the Professor is undoubtedly correct. You may be preju- 
diced against the worst of his methods, as most of us are; you may entertain suspi- 
cions against anything that smells like kerosene, and, as you will have to admit 
that it will keep off mosquitoes, so you will have to acknowledge that Rockefeller 
is a phenomenon as a business man. To deny it will be to admit that in some cases 
at least, prejudice is stronger than a sense of justice. There is no business man 
pure and simple that can be compared with him. 

Rockefeller began his career at a time when poor boys had an equal chance 
with the rich ones. All they needed for their capital was grit and brains, and 
the will to do. Every young man born about the time of Rockefeller, or a good 
many years after, had precisely the same chances that he had. What he really 
accomplished was to take charge of a new industry and organize it into the most 
perfect, the most complete, business institution the world has ever seen. All 
other trusts and business combinations about which there is so much complaint 
are merely cheap imitations of the Standard Oil Company. There is something 
almost awe-inspiring about the strength and power of this wonderful organiza- 


. tion. Though it has been in operation for nearly half a century, it is still a new 


and marvelous thing in the business world. It has to do with every nation under 
the sun; the high seas fairly swarm with its tank steamers, and half a million 
employees depend on it for their livelihood. No matter through how much preju- 
dice it may be viewed, it is a concern that fairly staggers the imagination. 
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HAT it has been, and what it is, is entirely due to the genius of Rocke- 
feller, and this is why Professor Trigg tried to call him the Shakespeare 
of business. Under all the circumstances, it is impossible not to admit that the 
man deserves the title. Other business men might have accomplished the same 
or similar results, but the fact remains that Rockefeller has accomplished them. 
No matter how much criticism may be invited by the results, it must be admitted 
that they belong to a most colossal scheme—a scheme so colossal, indeed, that 
all other business operations are dwarfed by it, and all other business men seem 
to be mere toys that will run only so long as they are wound up. The compari- 
son may be odious, but it is inevitable. 'The thing that we weakly call Time is 
merely the result of comparison. The human mind imagines that there should 
be such a thing as Time, and so we have our sun-dials and our clocks, wooden 
and brazen, and we say to ourselves that we are either in a tremendous hurry, or 
that we have plenty of leisure. The statements mean nothing, for time is a mere 
invention of man. In the same way, we say of business men that, in their trans- 
actions with the public, they have responsibilities; and the larger the business 
the greater the responsibilities. Thus we have invested the business world. with 
what may be called a quantitative morality; a small swindle is a matter of course, 
but a very large one is something to be talked about and discussed in the 
newspapers. 

The average reader, who has followed the Farmer thus far, will know pre- 
cisely what he is talking about when he speaks of quantitative morality. Money 
is its measure, money is its standard, and money is its first and last hope. It 
is even whispered about in undertaking circles that the latest and most fashion- 
able winding-sheets will be furnished with asbestos pockets, so that the richest 
men wil have something by them with which to purchase a front seat in 
Paradise. Such reflections are inseparable from the demoniac effort to make 
money that seems to be characteristic of civilized man. It appears somehow to 
have entered into his blood, and the best of us show the effects of the poisonous 
influence. 'The discrepancies between the religion that is now affected and that 
taught in the New Testament are large enough to engulf the whole modern world. 
It is possible to recover from poison, but the poison of money is destructive. 
It devours fixed principles; it destroys the noblest sentiments, and eats all that 
is vital and necessary in citizenship. This seems to be a digression from John 
D. Rockefeller, but, in point of fact, it applies to all men who 
may be.said to be measurably successful in business. At one 
time or another they have closed their ears and their 
hearts to the appeals of justice and fairness, and if they 
have been singularly successful, they have lost some of the 
tender sentiments—some of the finer feelings—that illum- 
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inated their youth and enabled them to bid the world a 一 
cheery good-morning. Of course, if money is the one thing 
in life worth accumulating—if it is better than happiness 
and content—if it is superior to all things—they are right; 
but what becomes of the teachings of Christianity, the suggestions of 
brotherhood, the hopes that involuntarily fill the human mind, the beliefs 
and the vague longings with which we start out on the journey of life? 
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LL this is dreadfully trite, but it is also dreadfully true, for the truth is 
a simple and commonplace thing, and seems hardly worth the trouble of 
repetition. This is why the preachers sometimes drift into the habit of sensa- 
tionalism. They know well from experience that to preach the simple truth as 
it is found in Scripture would be to drive their congregations elsewhere; and 
if the truth were to prevail in any large way, our whole social structure would 
come tumbling down. To be sure, it is not an important structure at its best, 
but it admirably represents the spirit of the times. It is said that some rich 
men really pay preachers to pervert the truth so that they may sleep more com- 
fortably in their pews; and that, on the other hand, not a few of the preachers 
practisé what is called economy in theology in order to satisfy those who pay 
their salaries. Our old friend Satan has been the beneficiary of so many unmoral 
compromises that he must be strutting around with increased dignity in his 
dingy domain. 

But the Farmer is no preacher, and it is by no means permissible for him 
seriously to criticize thèm. It is not for him, to judge their motives. But a dis- 
cussion that has to do with the greatest genius of business that the world has 
ever seen must necessarily deal with what may be called the ethics of commerce 
and business—must necessarily take notice of the moralities involved. An official 
of the Standard Oil Company has recently written a little essay on the operations 
of his company. He makes no confession of wrong-doing, but says that, in the 
nature of things, business is a struggle, a conflict, in which only the fittest survive. 
Not the fittest, perhaps, but the strongest, the most violent, and the most 
unscrupulous. 

This was true long before Rockefeller organized the Standard Oil Com- 
pany, and it would be just as true if the concern were not in existence. It 
used to be a maxim that competition is the life of trade, but you never hear it 
mentioned now. Business men want no competitors, and when one shows 
himself, he is easily brought to terms through the medium of what is called 
an *undefstanding". This shows the influence that the genius of Rockefeller 
has had on his contempbraries. There is no more competition; it is old-fashioned, 
and is not in tune with the general trend of business. 
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I is an easy matter to criticize the organizer of Standard Oil, but he has drawn 
the business of the whole country into the still waters where he floats like a 
cake of Ivory Soap. Books have been written about his operations, the magazines 
have been filled with protests against his methods, and pretty nearly all the news- 
papers depend on him to furnish the material for denunciation in double-leaded 
editorials. But it seems strange to the Farmer that the other side of the question 
has not been taken up by some wholly impartial editor. If Rockefeller’s influence 
has been so wholly baneful, are not the people themselves to blame? If we have 
a government by the people, for the people and of the people, is it not possible 
to find and apply the remedy for abuses within a less period than forty years? 
The truth is, the Farmer hesitates to pursue this line of thought to its legitimate 
conclusion. The people have been witnesses to the growth of corruption and 
greed, and they have only now and then lifted their voices in protest and never 
for long; they have been witnesses to all the evils of the times, and they have no 
other thought than to bend the knee to party. We used to have a country, as 
well as two parties, but now the country and its interests have wholly disappeared, 
and we have nothing but two parties, both of which, if we believe their opponents, 
are equally dishonest. 

The Farmer has run a long way from Professor Trigg. His excuse for this 
is that he wants to see the people give the country a fair show. "The country is 
far more important than either party or all parties; its business and industrial 
interests should be wrenched from the hands of partisans and self-seekers, and 
when this is done, these interests should be compelled to conform, year in and 
year out, to the ordinary standards of common honesty. 

All the political principles that are worth mentioning—that are 
really vital and necessary—could be placed on one page of a 
very small book, and, by a competent hand, they could be 
reduced to one paragraph no longer than this with which the 
Farmer is closing this wandering dissertation about the 
Shakespeare of modern business. 


Features You are Sure to Enjoy 


Among the forthcoming features of the Magazine 
wil be a feast of the best fiction, along with able 
essays and articles that deal with matters that are 
up-to-date. 

The November number will be not only one of the 
best of the several issues of the Magazine, but will 
have a cover design that will appeal to everyone. 
'The drawing is by Henry Hutt, whose work is world- 
known. It will be reproduced in three colors, and 
will be well worth the saving. 

"The Silence of the Whistle" will appear in No- 
vember. It is the story of a woman who let her grief 
make her selfish, and therefore miserable; but the 
sorrow of others draws her out and the result is an 
awakening to the life about her and the ennobling of 
her soul. In it there is a strong lesson, and it should 
appeal alike to men and women. 
| "The Intoxication of the Cheerful Givers" is by 
Mrs. Lundy (L. H.) Harris, whose work found great 
favor with the late editor. In fact, he read and ac- 
cepted this latest of Mrs. Harris’s stories. It is 
brimful of liveliness and sense—her stories and essays 
always are—and is aptly illustrated by R. J. Dean. 


Another story accepted by the founder of the 
Magazine is Martha A. Burtchaell’s “A Return to 
the Normal", While Miss Burtchaell is a new writer, 
he: splendid, humorous story depicting an old negro 
woman's superstitiousness is true life at every turn. 
It is not without a touch of the semi-tragic, which 
later is seen to be merely a humorous situation. 

"The Mystery of the Lost Bathing Suit" is by 
Linton C. Hopkins, and while it may be a little late 
in November for such apparel, you will find the story 
in good season, especially in view of the recrudesence 
of Sherlock Holmes. 

Don Marquis, associate editor, will present the sec- 
ond of his articles on the negro question. As already 
stated, Mr. Marquis should be in an excellent posi- 
tion to handle this in a fair fashion, as he is a North- 
erner, and spent the greater part of his life in Illinois, 
Philadelphia, and Washington, D. C. For six years 
he has watched the question at close range, and will 
give the result of his observations. 

Not only will Mrs. Mary E. Bryan contribute her 
usual share of interesting editorials to “The Open 
House", but she will have a delightful sketch, “Miss 


Briggs's Star Boarder". It is full of the air of the 
season. 

A feature of wide interest will be that of the in- 
ventor of the ice-making machine. An effort is being 
made to give the credit to a Frenchman. As a matter 
of fact, according to George D. Lowe’s article, sched- 
uled for November, a Florida man was the inventor 
and deserves the credit. It is a most entertaining as 
well as instructive and interesting article. 

Another installment of “Gilbert Neal”; the conclu- 
sion of the “Ku Klux Klan”, and poems by Frank L. 
Stanton, Robert Loveman, Reina Melcher and others 
will go to make the November issue a worthy num- 
ber. 

Two or three other striking features are being 
planned for November, but for fear that they may not 
mature we shall simply offer them as “extras” if we 
succeed in securing them. 

In the meantime, what about your renewal? It is 
certainly your intention, if your subscription chances 
to have lapsed, to continue your support and encour- 
agement to the Magazine. You will miss much worth 
while if you fail to renew. Why not do it to-day? 


In the Game of Love, Beauty Is Not All 


By REINA MELCHER 


Illustration by ALICE BEACH WINTER 


N the hour that Suzanne found Bobbie’s May 

Basket swinging from her door-knob, she en- 

tered upon a new life—the Life Romantic. 
The very skies seemed to have changed; they had 
become the skies of Eden, or of sunny Southern 
France where her mother had hved and loved and 
thereby bequeathed to Suzanne the wonderful her- 
itage of "temperament". But for ali the delicate 
awakening of her shy, ardent heart, the child's 
sentimental tendencies were tempered by her New 
England blood, and her tenderness for Bobbie, the 
hero of her days, the cherub of her dreams, was 
like a flower that grows only in shady, secret 
places—and is the sweeter because untouched 
by sun. 

The three maiden aunts who cared for Suzanne 
were comfortably unaware that the Life Romantic 
flourished in their midst. They had admired Bob- 
bie’s tribute to their niece; they had smiled over 
recollections of their own long-past youth when 
Boys—Boys as winsome as Bobbie himself—had 
honored them by similar amiable attentions; they 
had marvelled naively at the pretty follies of child- 
hood; and then they had returned serenely to their 
usual practical pursuits, never suspecting that a 
May Day episode might be a chapter of history, 
despite its apparent inconsequence. For how could 
three sensible New England spinsters, aged forty- 
nine, forty-seven, and forty-four, respectively, real- 
ize that a kingdom may be reared with no other 
materials than a red tissue-paper basket and a 
handful of May-blossoms—a kingdom where is led 
the Life Romantic? 

But, alas! not even for childhood does the 
course of true love run smooth. The spring slipped 
away, a pale green wraith of a season that van- 
ished as soon as it was seen; summer, golden yet 
cool on the Maine coast, succeeded it; and then, 
into Suzanne’s kingdom stole a disturbing stranger. 
The stranger was a little girl of Suzanne’s years, 
but how different in all else! For the stranger 
was beautiful, and mistress of many beguiling arts 
and graces; her hair was red, not auburn, but 
gloriously, daringly red; her eyes were of no per- 
manent color whatever, but enchantingly change- 
ful, *eyes the greenest of things blue, the bluest 
of things gray"; and her face was a white rose of 
a face save for the scarlet line of the lips. She 
Was moreover a “visitor”, which in itself meant to 
move in the light of glamour, and she wore frilled 
white frocks and gay sashes, and knew passing well 
when and where to lavish the full splendor of her 
gaze, and when to drop coy lids. She was not a 
deliberately dangerous young person, but she had 
come from the South where coquetry is bred in 
the bone, and Nature had further fitted her to 
work much havoc. What wonder if the course of 
love did not run straight and smooth—with so irre- 
Sistible a small siren singing on the by-way? 

Suzanne was not beautiful, and, restrained by 
the shades of her Puritan ancestors, she did not 
coquette. But she recognized, with French astute- 
ness, qualities which make for the conquest of 
Man, and when the st 'anger appeared, rejoicing in 
beruffled frocks and bewitching ways and a name 
no less poetic than Juliet, the plain little girl 
clutched her kingdom with jealous hands. 

If a Boy has sent you a May Basket, and courted you with gifts of red and 
white stick ‘andy, and eyed you with unmistakable ardor at school and in church; 
if he has done all this, he is yours to have and to hold—if you can. Now Bobbie 
had betrayed the state of his emotions to Suzanne by these symbols—which are, 
in the code of childhood, quite as binding as the vows of maturer lovers—and he 
was therefore hers, if she could keep him. But she was neither lovely nor artful; 
she wore scant, prim frocks ungirded by sashes, and she had nothing wherewith 
to defend her own except a heart so timid, in spite of its intensity, that it was 
scarcely a formidable weapon. Bobbie was not precocious and an inarticulate 
passion was beyond his comprehension. He considered Suzanne his girl, but her 
reserve sometimes aroused in him a preference for frank flattery, and flattery 
grows thick as weeds along the by-ways! 

Juliet was quick to discern—and praise—Bobbie's charms. His hair was 
yellow and his eyes were blue, and his mouth was distractingly roguish; to have 
such a lad tagging at one's heels is a triumph, and Juliet had a dramatic appre- 
ciation of triumphs and the wit to achieve them. 

One day, Aunt Martha came home from the sewing-circle—which had met 
at the house where Juliet was visiting—and remarked: “Suzanne, Bobbie was in 
the yard with Juliet. He was swinging her, and she was actually flirting with 
him. I declare it's a scandal—she not twelve years old, and carrying on like a 
grown woman, and a brazen woman, too! Don’t play with her again." 

"I wont, Aunt Martha," Suzanne replied with emphasis, and hastened from 
the room. 


But Aunt Martha did not observe the child's quivering lips, nor suspect that 


"It's a beautiful 'B'," some one saia 


she fled to hide her fast-gathering tears. Bobbie—her Bobbie—swinging Juliet— 
Juliet, white-clad and radiant, her red curls shining in the sun, her alluring eyes 
opened wide on Bobbie's unprotected innocence—this was the picture that tor- 
tured Suzanne's imagination! She saw it through that dreadful day, and she saw 
it through the night, while she clenched her hands in her sleep. 

Later in the week, she met Juliet and Bobbie; they had been picking cur- 
rants, and Juliet had satisfied her appetite and stained her face in the process. 
That stain, looking as if the finger-tip of summer had smirched her pallor, was 
not a disfigurement but an enthralling decoration. Suzanne stared at it, perceiving 
an effect for which she had no name, while Bobbie stared instead at Suzanne with 
loyally adoring eyes. But his eyes failed to make peace for him; it was not for 
Suzanne that he had been picking currants through a summer's afternoon! 

The summer passed, but Juliet did not pass with it. She remained, monopo- 
lizing Bobbie's time and service, and leaving Suzanne only the dumb devotion of 
his eyes. School opened, and Juliet entered that sphere, too, in her usual fashion 
eclipsing every rival there, by a flashing, superficial brilliancy as she had done 
by dress and beauty in other realms. Suzanne was passive, but she, also, had 
learned to drop her artless eyes—when Bobbie’s wandered her way. That was 
her method of concealment—the proud concealment of an aching little heart. 

Feminine dramas are wont to move at a rapid pace, but Suzanne’s very 
passivity caused hers to progress slowly. Not until All-Hallows’ Eve did the 
climax occur, and then the scene of it was a party where were assembled the 
small folk of the town. Suzanne had anticipated that party with mingled defiance 


(Continued on Page 15) 
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THE SPRINGFIELD 


COMFARISON of the Springfield riots 
with those which occurred in Atlanta, 
Georgia, in 1906, shows many points of 

similarity and several points of difference. One 
of the chief differences was this: The Georgia 
law-breakers expressed no determination to 
clear the negroes out of the community, while 
such an end seems to have been the deliberate 
intention and chief desire of the lawbreakers 
in the capital city of the state of Illinois. 

The Springfield riot began at 9 o'clock on the 
evening of August 14th. Its direct cause—the match 
that loosed the mine—was an attack on the person of 
Mrs. Earl Hallam, the wife of a street car conductor, 
by a negro named George Richardson. Mr. and Mrs. 
Hallam lived in one of the most thickly populated 
residence districts in the city. The husband worked 
at night. The negro entered the house shortly after 
midnight on the morning of August 14th and dragged 
the woman from her bed and into a garden at the back 
of the house. He was arrested and placed in jail 
early in the morning, after having been identified by 
his victim. 

In the same jail was another negro called Joseph 
James, who was accused of the murder of Clergy A. 
Ballard, a white man, and also a street car conduc- 
tor. Ballard came home late at night and, found 
James, it is alleged, in his home and about to attack 
his daughter. In the struggle which ensued the negro 
killed the white man. 

The Ballard murder, which occurred several weeks 
before the riot, had excited the inhabitants of Spring- 
field at the time, and when George Richardson had 
been identified and. placed in the same jail, crowds 
began to form and threaten both of them. 

Fearing that the crowds would rush the jail and 
lynch the two negroes, Sheriff Charles Warner, of 
Sangamon County, made arrangements to convey both 
prisoners to Bloomington. A false alarm of fire was 
turned in to distract the attention of the threatening 
mobs, and the prisoners were taken away in am auto. 
The crowd discovered the ruse. Its first deed of law- 
lessness was directed against the man who had lent 
the automobile in which the negroes were carried away, 
Harry T. Loper. Mr. Loper is the proprietor of one 
of the principal restaurants in Springfield. The mob 
moved on his place of business and destroyed it, 
after helping itself to the liquors which formed part 
of Mr. Loper’s stock in trade. 

Having its first taste of destruction, together with a 
taste of liquor, the mob turned from the ruins of 
Loper’s place to what is known in Springfield as the 
“levee district”. A great many of the Springfield 
negroes inhabit this district, and many disorderly 
houses were located there. Stores, houses, dives and 
pawn-shops were sacked and set on fire. About 
twenty-five buildings were burned that night, such 
police resistance as was offered being quite ineffect- 
ual. The efforts of the city firemen to subdue the 
flames were balked, the hose being cut time and again. 
Only negro houses were burned, and the mob per- 
mitted the fire department to save the property of 
white citizens, and even joined with the department 
in keeping the flames from spreading to the quarters 
of the city inhabited by whites. 


bd 

It used to be said, in an attempt at palliation of the 
lynchings of negroes which followed a peculiarly atro- 
cious crime, that the guilty man seldom escaped, and 
that no innocent negro ever suffered. But in Atlanta, 
in September, 1906, and in Springfield, in August, 
1908, there was no pretense that the innocent negroes 
who suffered were otherwise than innocent. 


Mayor Reece attempted to reason with the mob, 
and was attacked, and roughly handled, the mob 
crying, “Throw him into the fire" He was pulled 
out of danger by several friends, who were badly 
injured with bricks and stones while saving him. 

It was in the levee district that 
the first actual collision between the 
races occurred. Such negroes as 
were in the streets were beaten and 
roughly handled. The first one to 
be killed was a barber named Scott 
Burton, but this lynching did not 
occur until four o'clock in the morn- 
ing, after there had been a great 
deal of shooting in the levee district, 
or *bad lands", Some of the negroes 
fled as soon as the mob began the 
demolition of their homes; others, 
who were armed, fired into the mob 
from windows, alleys and house-tops, 
and many of both races were in- 
jured. The only other death, be- 
sides that of the negro who was 
lynched, was that of Louis Johnson, 


the Southerner with regard to the negro. 


RIOTS 


By DON MARQUIS 


a white youth of nineteen, not a member of the 
mob, who was shot through the abdomen by a 
stray bullet. Eugene W. Chafin, the prohibition 
candidate for president, was struck in the face with 
a brick while making a political speech. The mob, 
in pursuit of a negro, bore down on the platform 
from which he was addressing a meeting, and sup- 
posed him to be exhorting against the rioters. 

Militia from all parts of Illinois were immediately 
rushed to Springfield. 'The city was put under mar- 
tiallaw. For a few brief hours, on Saturday, August 
15th, the authorities flattered themselves that they 
had control of the situation. But on Saturday night, 
with three thousand militiamen and the city police 
force opposed to a mob variously estimated as any- 
where from eight thousand to eleven thousand in 
strength, the rioting broke out with renewed vigor. 
Not only were conflicts between the races frequent 
on the second night, but the mobs actually had the 
stamina to resist the soldiers. The only negro killed 
in the second night’s rioting was William Donnegan, 
an octogenarian, once the friend of Abraham Lin- 
coln. Donnegan, who had been all his life on un- 
usually familiar terms with the white people of 
Springfield, failed to realize that his time for death 
had come when seized by the mob, and thought they 
were joking with him; nevertheless, he was beaten, 
his throat was slashed with a razor, and he was 
hanged to a tree in front of his home, dying some 
hours later. His home was burned. The provoca- 
tion for this negro’s lynching was stated later by a 
member of the mob who confessed participation in 
the act (he was a Russian Jew, by the way) to lie 
in the fact of the negro’s marriage to a white woman. 

One white man was killed on the second night of 
the riot. This was G. J. Scott, and he was killed by 
a stray bullet. One other white man died on Sat- 
urday from a wound received during the disturbance 
of Friday night. One white boy was bayoneted by 
a Chicago militiaman while stealing a ride on a train 
bearing the troops to Springfield. The total number 
of deaths due to the Springfield affair was there- 
fore six—two negroes and four whites. It is probable 
that if the complete list of all those wounded, 
seriously and otherwise, could be obtained, it would 
run into the hundreds. More whites than negroes 
were injured in the second day's rioting, owing to 
the occasional conflicts between the white mobs and 
the state troops. By midnight of Sunday, August 
16th, the situation was under control. 


E 

In Springfield, some of the leaders of the mob were 
white miners, in industrial competition with the 
negroes. The Atlanta mobs of 1906 contained some 
of a corresponding class. This fact has suggested to 
some analysts that a considerable degree of econ- 
omic and industrial rivalry contributed to the mob 
spirit, and that it was not fundamentally racial in 
its origin. But it is easy to put too much stress on 
this one point. In both towns the make-up of the 
mobs was so mixed and various as to make any 
clear-cut classification impossible. It is not so easy 
for either the Northern or the Southern towns to get 
away from the fact that it was a racial instinct which 
indicated the direction in which the lawlessness of 
the mobs should overflow. 


Springfield has a total population of about forty 
thousand, There is a larger percentage of negroes 


This sketch of the Springfield riots will be succeeded by a more general paper by Don Marquis, 
associate editor, concerning some of the differences between the viewpoint of the Northerner and that of 
He will write neither from the bias of the Southerner, as he is 
a Northern man, nor with any particular disposition to please the theorists of any section. 

Mr. Marquis is not one of the Northerners who attempt to draw definite conclusions after a trip of 
a few months through the South, where statistics and rare incidents are made the basis of deductions; 
but having resided for twenty years in the Middle West, spent a number of years in the National capital 
and in Philadelphia, and having made an intelligent effort, during a residence of six years in the heart 


of the South, to understand the attitude of the South, and the causes for it, we believe there may be a 
few phases of the negro problem upon which he may comment in the manner of a person thoroughly free 
from any sectional prejudice. 

It is not intended that Mr. Marquis’s article shall be accepted as representing the editorial beliefs 
of this publication, but simply the views of a man who is frank in his analysis of an omnipresent prob- 
lem, and who is equipped, by the reasons given, for presenting a statement as free from bias as it is 
possible to secure.—EDITOR. 


there than in the majority of Northern towns; 
the negro population is varicusly estimated 
at from ten thousanc to fifteen thousand. 
During the second day of the rioting, and for 
several days after, a steady exodus from the 
city was in progress; about three thousand 
negroes left town. Some of them went to Chi- 
cago, and other towns not far distant in the 
state of Illinois; others went to points in Mis- 
souri, while many returned to their former 
homes in the South. Generally speaking, the people 
of the South have no expectation that the population 
of their communities will ever be entirely white; it 
is accepted that the negro is “here to stay.” 


Even the lawless elements in Southern communities, 
in their most disgraceful exhibitions of anti-negro 
passion, seldom attempt to drive the blacks away. 
On the other hand, it seems to occur almost at once 
to the lawless elements in Northern communities, in 
their disgraceful exhibitions of anti-negro passion, to 
drive away the negroes. 


The day following the riot disturbances of minor 
importance were reported in Chicago, no doubt due 
to the effect of the Springfield excitement. Similar 
disturbances were reported from several Eastern 
towns. The negro population of Chicago was less 
than fifty thousand, according to the census of 1900. 
It has more than doubled since then, and the increase 
is not looked upon with favor by a major part of 
Chicagoans. The attitude is indicated by the protest 
of the inhabitants of a certain locality against har- 
boring refugees from Springfield. 

A special grand jury was convened at Springfield 
almost as soon as the authorities regained control of 
the situation, and before September Ist a dozen in- 
dictments, charging murder, malicious mischief, and 
so forth, had been returned against members of the 
mob. One Kate Howard, who led the attack on 
Loper’s restaurant, and who was indicted for mur- 
der in connection with the lynchings, took her own life. 


E 

The trouble at Springfield furnishes another example 
of the fact that racial animosities are peculiar to no 
particular states or sections in the American union, 
and that the lawless element among those people whose 
fathers demanded the abolition of negro slavery can be 
quite as murderously unjust in their treatment of the 
black man as can the lawless element among those 
people who once held the negroes in bondage. 


The presence of the negro in this country, and his 
condition, is a national problem, and not a sectional 
one. Criminality on his part is made the excuse for 
mob lawlessness to an extent that is called forth by 
the criminal actions of no other race or class. This 
is true both North and South. Negro criminality is 
not to be cured by white lawlessness; lynchings do not 
have any preventative effect on the crime for which 
they are the usual punishment. Especially, lynchings 
of the innocent. 

As a preparation for the study of negro conditions 
in a spirit free from sectional bias, and preconceived 
notions, the growth of lawlessness against the negro 
must be checked. One policy that would be of great 
effect in checking it is the elimination of unnecessary 
delays and of legal quibblings, and speedy trials and 
executions, in the cases of negroes who attack women. 


Mob lawlessness in all parts of the country must 
be ended before the white people of both sections can 
strike out a national policy, free from hypocrisy, 
with regard to the negro. It is too often condoned. 
It is too often hailed by the press of one section 
almost with glee as a facile means of arraigning the 
civilization of another section. 


When it has been eliminated, and when the negro 
is no longer used as a political tool and pawn, the 
white people of the United States will be ready to 
get together in a national spirit and 
frame a negro policy. The question 
has had but little sincere study in its 
relationship to the destinies of the 
republic as a whole. And in fram- 
ing a national negro policy the South 
must learn a little more patience for 
those Northern men who are honest 
in their intentions, however wrong in 
their preconceived notions—must 
learn to separate them from the mis- 
chievous politicians. 

And the North must learn a more 
logical attitude of respect towards 
the affirmations of the Southern peo- 
ple—must realize that the white 
people of the South have been in 
actual contact with vast masses of 
negroes for two hundred years. 
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INCIDENTS OF THE MOB WEEK IN. SPRINGFIELD, ILL. 
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Jim, King of Pango 


F you will sail out of Honolulu, keep the Trades 
full over the port quarter and the setting sun on 
your right for eight days, you will raise the blue 

peak of Tua, the mountain of Pango. It is a gorgeous 
landmark, a matter of just pride to all Pangoans 
and the monument of the deeds of the son of a red- 
haired, scrawny-bearded ex-canal boatman of New 
Brunswick, New Jersey, United States of America. 

The lineage of kings is usually written in large 
volumes and on many quartered escutcheons. But the 
genealogy of the first prince of the dynasty of Pango 
was put into a single paragraph by the Oldest Jour- 
nalist in South Seas. He said: 

“Jim Bensall was born in the cabin of a canal boat 
tied up for the winter at Trenton, New Jersey; his 
father went under several names and died without 
any at all at the expense of a county in which he 
never lived. His mother, unaware that she was the 
parent of a king, went into the business of keeping a 
bridge outside of New Brunswick with the occasional 
assistance of her weazened, red-headed, fox-witted 
son. Later this child became a mule driver and 
graduated into the coal barges out of New York, 
where he developed into an ill-favored, whiskey-loving 
rat of a man with a fussy insolence that finally gained 
him a berth as a third mate and tail-twister on an 
American windjammer. The vessel, a scene of boist- 
erous cruelty for four months, was lost on a reef of 
Pango Island, and the cargo meant for the consumption 
of the people of New Zealand, was scattered along the 
coast. Of the crew Jim Bensall alone, the most unde- 
serving, reached the beach of Pango to dry himself in 
the sun and assume five years later the title of king.” 

With this meager history behind him, the third 
mate of the Black Hawk became a power in the 
South Seas. With a dozen vile qualities that would 
have made him despicable anywhere else, he pos- 
sessed in full measure one capacity that assured him 
the adherence and obedience of his native 
subjects. Never was a weakling so gross 
endowed with such fussy and galvanic in- 
dustry. From the first days of his dwell- 
ing in Pango he ceaselessly labored and 
nagged. In the shadow of serene Tua, 
among the pleasant mango groves, his 
ridiculous figure bustled ‘continually and 
his harsh voice complained, exhorted and 
cursed, 

The people of Pango were a tall and 
comely folk, unburdened by the cares of 
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life, unacquainted with the necessities of greed. 
They led a quiet and joyous existence amid the 
bounties of Providence; flirted, danced and sang 
and feasted; fished in the lagoon—not for the 
fetid and pestilent shell~ that white men fight 
for but for the darting mullet and the flitting 
box-fish. It may easily be imagined, then, with 
what awe they looked upon this puny and dis- 
agreeable man who never rested, who seemed 
filled by some evil energy, whose coarse voice 
constantly demanded toil, whose glancing eyes 
never overlooked what might be added to the 
stock of goods waiting for the next cin d 
schooner. 

On this solitary island, Bensall gradually en- 
trenched himself with the chief, old Papa Ii, who 
found it xrateful to his withered senses to sit in 
the porch of the little white man's house and 
sip Palm-Tree while the people of his tribe piled 
higher the mats and koa wood which bought the 
gin and tobacco. Simple warriors that they 
were! And when Papa li was coughing his last 
in the grass-thatched palace, five years after 
Jim Bensall had crawled up on the white sand 
to stare back at the broken masts of the Black 
Hawk going to pieces on the reef, he drank the 
white man's gin, and, warmed by its fatal fire, 
sealed to him the buxom daughter of his own 
royal blood, Kainani, of the deep bosom and 

dark eyes, while the thoughtless Pangoans 
sang and wove garlands in the shifting sun- 
shine under the feathered palms. 

Thus Jim Bensall, ill-favored and ill-born 
waif, wore on his peaked poll the royal 
flowers, disported his ungainly limbs in the 

royal raiment woven by the chief's daugh- 
ter, got drunken in the palace and waxed 
wealthy by the labors of his subjects. Thus 
the harsh voice of the ex-third mate took 
on the added insolence of power, bawling through 
the groves of Pango the mandates of his petty greed. 

The traders who had known Papa li and his soft 
courtesy regretted the accession of this shrewder 
salesman of the Island's wares. But trade is trade 
and money is money. They accepted King Jim's 
greasy and ill-spelt drafts on Honolulu and smiled at 
his "longshore witticisms while they drank his gin and 
watched the girls come and go along the leafy lanes 
of the royal compound. King Jim's fame spread clear 
down to Suva and to Mangareva, and the daughter 
of Papa Ii nursed the child of their union, gazing 
out to the reef with inscrutable eyes, lulling him to 
sleep with little snatches of Pango song. 

It is not recorded that King Jim took account of 
this son for many years, except to glare at him occa- 
sionally and berate his complexion. But under the 
kindly climate of Pango this chfld grew rapidly till 
presently the King recognized that he had a being of 
his own blood before his eyes. 

The gods must have laughed to see what the min- 
gling of the princely blood of Pango with that of a 
starveling from the slums of New Jersey had given 
birth to. From the father he had inherited a head of 
hair, strangely blurred in color but yet unmistakably 
auburn. That parent’s clumsiness and inefficiency of 
limb and general ill-favor veiled the essential beauty 
of form his mother had shared with him. He sat, and 
was less despicable than his father; he rose and 
walked, and his unhappy parentage was only a 
shadow. At sundown, playing in the surf on the reef, 
he was wholly a Pangoan; erect, deep-eyed, capable 
of infinite dignity. 

As he grew, his two-fold nature showed itself. He 
loved ease and shade, he could lie staring into the 
sapphire sky eternally. But he was driven, hurried 
about by some prick of his father’s small and utterly 
vile industry. He was torn between two souls—the 


soul of a hundred generations of chiefs and the thin 
spirit of a race whose last representative was a red- 
headed, loquacious, incessantly active blackguard. 

The possession of wealth, in servile minds, leads to 
unexpected decencies. Jim Bensall,a drunken canal- 
boatman in New Brunswick, would have looked upon 
his child as a means of revenue to be spent for liquor. 
But King Jim of Pango, counting his wealth by can- 
dle-light within sound of the booming surf of the 
Pacific, was not to be outdone by others. His son 
was equal to the best! No man could say Jim Bensall 
wasn’t up to all the tricks of his class. And he sent 
his son to San Francisco, writing to his agent there 
a menacing letter of instruction that the young man 
was to be stinted in nothing. 

The outcome of this was that in the height of King 
Jim of Pango’s glory the schooner Gull came to an 
anchorage outside his town one fine dawn and there 
came ashore Timothy Bensall, dressed in fine linen, 
with half a dozen trunks tumbled endwise into the 
belly of the whaleboat that the shouting kanakas had 
run through the surf. 

The king waddled down to meet his son. His dirty 
jacket flapped about his gross body and his shoeless, 
misshapen feet shuffled uneasily in the coral sand as 
the boat tossed on the breakers whose thunder echoed 
down from Tua above the cries of the natives. When 
Timothy stepped ashore, shoes in hand, his dark face 
lighted by hope and pride, the two met. The restless, 
ignoble, insolent ex-canal boatman looked up at his 
son. His son stared back at him. In that flaming 
dawn, with all the scenery of luxuriant tropics about 
them, they faced each other—father and child, In 
the presence of that meeting the people of Pango 
suddenly grew silent. The skipper of the Gull, papers 
in his fist, halted, fumbling for he knew not what in 
his empty pockets. 

“Hello, Tim,” the King mumbled presently. “Have 
a drink on your pap:” He held out a bottle in his 
red and claw-life hand. 

The King’s son’s eyes rose from that insignificant 
face to the eyes of the woman who stood behind. 
“Mother!” he whispered, and passed the King by. 


From that time on the trading schooners brought 
to Honolulu and Papeete va.ied tales of Pango. But 
huge Macpharland, scarred and seamed by life in the 
treaty ports, bore the authentic and received tale to 
Honolulu. 

*Jim is the same sort of puny rascal as ever," he 
said in Andrew's, “You know he's my nearest neigh- 
bor, and I run up from Nua Nua now and then to 
taste his gin and listen to his piano. Jim's got a 
mechanical piano sent from 'Frisco. You wind it like 
a clock and it plays any old tune. But Pango aint 
the same as it used to be when Jim and F'd sit on 
the lanai under the haw tree and talk of old times. 
There's a boy there now. Big and quiet-like, same as 
any swelled-head native. And Jim don't talk to the 
old woman the way he did. The boy hit him a couple 
of years ago with a koa wood paddle right on the top 
of his bald head. Jim sees him coming now and rubs 
the spot and glowers into his glass. 

*But, by and large, Pango's the nice little kinain. 
The kanakas work like slaves, and I reckon Jim’s got 
a cool million salted away by this time. The women 
are good to see, too. Give me Pango, after Jim 
Bensall has drunk his last glass and cursed his breath 
away., Some day T'll take that island away from that 
half-breed son of his. J aint the man to take any 
nigger’s lip. I'm Macpharland of Nua Nua, J wont 
stand that hapa-haole’s insolence. Not Macpharland!” 

Macpharland came and went, and the kings that 
foregather in Honolulu listened to his rantings and 
generally acknowledged that Jim Bensall had a good 
place, but that his son was an upstart. Possibly this 
rumor gained to Bensall, for he stormed about his 

island and laid the imposts heavier than ever, 
and his bank account mounted up. In a 


OH RESET aR short four years after Timothy had returned 


from his schooling on the Coast, Bensall 
came up to Honolulu with him on the Gull. 

In Andrew’s the King of Pango spread 
out his spindling legs and chattered loudly 
of his wealth. “I aint a-going to spend 
my days in these rotten seas,” he an- 
nounced. “I took the kid—my boy—and 
I’m going to sell Pango and clear out for 
the States. I aint been back for twenty-five 


The King of Pango’s Son erected his quivering form 


years. I’m going home, I am. Gimme New York once more— 
and Trenton. Them’s the towns for King Jim! And Pll be 
king there same as here, for Tve got the price in my pants." 

“Taking your son along?" demanded Macpharland, who 
was up from Nua Nua. 

*Sure! I aint any blackguard. I take care of my children 
all right, all right." 

*How does he look at this question of giving up a nice 
little proposition like Pango?” came the question. 

*He don't know about it vet," said Bensall. *I want to 
get him away from those kanakas. He's got it into his 
head that his pap aint the whole business. But when I 
show him a cold million and say, ‘Look here, Tim, this is 
the price I got for Pango; come and let's go home,’ you bet 
he'll come along!” 

So it was that while Timothy slept on the schooner and 
watched the sun rise over the mountains and set amid a 
thousand glories at evening, King Jim swaggered through 
Honolulu in his ill-fitting clothes, with a derby hat on his 
bald head and a cigar in his slack mouth. Then he forsook 
liquor for a week and put Pango up for sale. 

The announcement that the Island of Pango, free from 
all encumbrances, would be put up for sale on Saturday, 
August 14th, fell into the hands of Timothy a few days 
later. He read it several times and then sought his father 
in the Royal Hawaiian. Explanations were short and to 
the point. “I’m going home to dear old New Jersey,” said 
the king, lounging against the bar. “We'll get a pile of 
money for the old island. What the use of rotting down 
there when the States are full of streets lighted from end 
to end, with all the fun you want up and down them?" 

Timothy looked at his father for a long time in silence. 
He seemed on the point of violent speech, but his lips 
uttered nothing. From the courtyard the strains of the 
band flowed down, playing, as it sometimes does of an 
evening, *Aloha Oe," the dirge of the South Seas, the last, 
misunderstood, despairinz cry of the People Who Were. 
Timothy Bensall listened to the end, while his father peered 
at him drunkenly, swaying along the bar, his derby hat oscil- 
lating slightly on his bald head. Then the young man 
departed, without a word, 

As he walked down Alakea Street, under the glittering 
arc lamps, hearing from every side the light echoes of 
frivolity and from overhead the eternal thunder of the surf 
beating outside the reef, Timothy Bensall remembered his 
other life. The lofty heights of Tua rose to the stars. He 
caught the glint of the moon on the heaving seas that floated 
out of the darkness to roar on Pango’s white beach. The 
thousand tales that had peopled the darkness of his boy- 
hood flooded back: How his race was a race of kings; how 
his blood had never made his kindred anything but rulers; 
profoundest of all his thoughts, he pondered the tale his 
mother had told him in the quiet dusk of Pango years be- 
fore, how that this city of Honolulu, city of windows and 
lights and gaiety, was the conquest years ago of the chiefs 
of Pango. 

Instantly the visions of that adventurous day filled his 
mind. He saw those warriors pour out through the reef 
in their canoes. He heard again their battle-cries, the 
sobbing laughter of the women among the palms, the hiss 
of the waves that bore up the expedition and tossed it 
against the vast spread of the sky. Those adventurers had 
departed overseas. The setting sun had illumined, to the 
eyes of those left behind, a vacant ocean. The streets he trod 
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NE had been the scene of 
P their victories. The hills 
that reached behind him 
to the surf had seen the 
last stand of the van- 
quished . . . Legends of 
women, they spelled to 
Timothy Bensall the les- 
son of his future. Papa 
Ii had done his part, 
though the white man's 
gin had bent his old age 
into the bow of servi- 
tude. Before Papa Ii, 
stalwart fathers had up- 
held their dignity, 
warred their wars and 
departed to their an- 
cestors with none to dis- 
parage. But he, he was 
the son of the gross 
drunkard back there in 
the hotel, the haole who 
had abandoned his 
mother and put his 
birthright up in the 
public market. 

In that grievous hour 
of meditation King Jim 
of Pango lost his son, 

After a night on the 
schooner, Timothy went 
to Andrew's and sought 
out Macpharland. The 
lord of Nua Nua re- 
ceived him with conde- ; | T 
scension. But attitudes "uM 
were beyond the young e E 
man's purview and he T | d S t 
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that he buy the island for himself and his mother, the 
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breaking surf. “That is the kahuna of kings,” he said sim- 
ply, and accompanied her to the house, 

What Kainani’s eyes did. not see, a trader from Papeete 
instantly noted. He bore the word back to 
civilization: “Jim Bensall’s Son is drilling an 
army down in Pango. Macpharland wont have 
such an easy time taming that youngster as 
he boasts.” 

But the King of Nua did not hear of all 
this and when his schooner swung round and 
lay to under the shadow of Tua, he called 
his newly-appointed agent to the boat with 
a coarse jest. “Let’s go in and take over this 
land of bread and honey that Bensall sold us,” 
he concluded, 

The boat swung in over the glassy seas, 
tossed a moment in the channel through the 
reef and slipped across the clear waters of 
the lagoon. Macpharland’s stalwart figure 
rose in the stern, and as the whaleboat 
opened up the little lancing before the pal- 
ace, he gave no sign that he saw a group 
of Pangoans gathered in silence at the 
spot. With a sweep of his steering oar he 
thrust the boat’s bow into the yielding 
sand, threw a word to the crew and 
stepped out. 

Once on the soil of his new kingdom the 
Scot paused. His eyes scanned the lofty 
heights rising above the palms; the little 
huts, the stream that tumbled into the 
lagoon, the fluff of mist far up the valley 
filled his senses for the moment. The 
seamed visage softened slightly and Mac- 
pharland gave a sigh—of contentment, of 
satisfaction. For one instant the pride of 
possession was his. 

He turned to the agent with a gesture. 
“Good land, aint. it? And think of Jim 
Bensall, the shrimp, making a fortune out 
of it! Luck! It favors some men." 

The agent's practiced eye took it all in. 
"You got it cheap as dirt," he assented. 

"Well clear that half-breed out of the 
big house, Macpharland went on. “I'll 
take that, and you'd better get your stuff 
ashore right away. Just as soon as we can 
get started here, I'll go to Papeete and get 
a French flag and raise it here. 'That'll mean 
money all around and nobody to bother us." 

The two men stepped forward a couple of paces. "Then 
they stopped. They were gazing into the muzzles of rifles 
held in steady hands. The voice of Timothy Bensall said 
quietly, “Go back!” : 

"It's the old shrimp's son,” Macpharland said with an 
ugly laugh. 

"It is," Timothy remarked. “Go back to your boat." 

There was a silence. 'The lord of Nua gazed at his chal- 
lenger while the agent gradually and stealthily shuffled to 
one side. But the eyes that had terrorized the kanakas of 
his own island failed to oppose for long the steady stare 
of the youth with the red hair. Macpharland shifted his 
glance and parleyed. “Look here, you fool" he expostu- 
lated, “I bought this island from your father and paid him 
hard cash for it. Stand aside!" He pulled his revolver 
` half out of his pocket. 

"Go back to your schooner,” came the command. 

Macpharland scowled at the circle of natives and his 
face twitched évilly. But the eyes of Jim Bensall’s son 
blazed and for the second time the King of Nua flinched. One 
of the natives grinned. With a yell of rage the Scot lunged 
forward. But his arms fell short. His right hand was 
caught in a grasp of iron; in agony he twisted an instant, 
lost his balance and tumbled helplessly on the beach. Five 
minutes later Macpharland and his agent were thrown into 
their boat and its frightened crew thrust it off the sand, 
working furiously to avoid the wrath of the tall hapa-haole 
with red hair who raged among his shouting people. 

As the whaleboat divided the surface of the lagoon toward 
the channel in the reef the King of Nua shook his huge fist 
at the little group under the. palms and his shout of defiance 
rang out: “TIl be back, you nigger scum, and throw vou to 
the sharks, you and your mother !” i 

The news of Macpharland's defeat quickly ran through 
the archipelago and met him in every port. "It heated his 
evil temper to the boiling point and he planned a revenge 
that would establish forever the fact that the King of Nua 
was not to be balked. “TIL put that nigger to work in the 
fields," he thundered, “and I'll tie his mother to her own 
kalo mil and throw her into the sea. Jim Bensall mav 
bave taken their insolence. But I wont." 

Secretly he went to a plantation manager in Honolulu 
and arranged on favorable terms to supply him with three 
hundred laborers. “Tve taken over Pango," he explained, 
"and there are a lot of boys down there I've got no use 
for. They're all-right workmen and they'll be glad to come 
up and earn some money. I'll bring them up next season." 

"I don't want any trouble over this," the manager re- 
marked, when the details were settled. “I got a lot of 
Solomon Islanders up here and I’ve had more excuses to 
make than they were worth. Some of the missionaries took 
it up and pretty nearly had a black-birding case made out 
against me." 

“There'll be no trouble about these,” Macpharland as- 
sured him, “They'll be glad to come." And with this grim 
threat he departed again in his schooner. The King of Nua's 
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The two men stepped forward a couple of paces 


plans were well laid. On a blazing dawn Timothy Bensall 
woke to find himself looking into the face of Macpharland. 
The Scot laughed. “I’ve got vou this time," he said with a 


curse, and ordered one of his men to bind his prisoner's limbs. | 


It was a complete surprise. The schooner had slipped 
up to the reef in the darkness and her forty ruffians had 
got to the beach without disturbing one of the sleeping 
folk. After Timothy had been secured, it was easy to 
terrorize the rest of the Pangoans, By noon the island 
was captured. 

That night the King of Nua and his wild crew of beach- 
combers held a feast. And as the liquor heated their pas- 
sions they grew careless. From revelry they passed to 
license, and by midnight the heights of Tua resounded 15 
yell and blasphemy. “We'll let the boys have their fun 
to-night," said the Scot. “These natives are a helpless lot, 
and they wont dare do anything." 


“They only had three guns among them, anyway," the | 


agent responded, *and we've got those." 

Timothy, lying on the floor of the house that had been 
his father's treasury, heard the din of his island's subjuga- 
ting. Occasionally he tried to break the ropes that bound 
him, But nothing came of his exertions and he gave up 
the trial. Yet his mind refused to accept defeat and he 
planned a thousand ways of circumventing his captor and 
avenging the dishonor of his people. 

In the very height of the clamor the door opened and 
Macpharland entered, wavering drunkenly on his feet. He 
peered into the dusk for some instants before he distin- 
guished his prisoner. “Nigger!” he ejaculated. 

Timothy turned defiant eves upon him and jerked at his 
bonds. “You wont get free of those awhile,” was the taunt. 
“I’m the King of Pango to-night.” 

They faced each other in the gloom, drunken captor and 
panting captive, while the shouts of the victors in the strug- 
gles mingled with the cries of the vanquished seeking refuge 
from blows and insult. Then Macpharland laughed again. 
“You ought to see the fun,” he taunted him. “It would do 
you good, you upstart half-breed.” 

There was no answer end he swayed a moment longer 
over his prisoner. ‘The. he chuckled and was leaving the 
place when Timothy spoke. 

"Look here,” he said, stifling his wrath with a vast effort. 
“I see where you’ve got me down. In San Francisco they 
used to tell me that it was no disgrace to give in when you 
were licked. You've got Pango. Why keep me shut up 
here? I can control my men. You've got them beaten. 
But why not be peaceable about it?” 

Macpharland turned and peered at his captive. To his 
mind this was reasonable. What could be more to his pur- 
pose then to exhibit his enemy in the guise of a conquered 
adherent? The fellow was a native, anyway. Kanakas were 
notoriously fickle, and this one was no exception. He could 
not resist a final sneer. “Your father wasn’t much on the 
fight, either,” he said. 

“I learned a lot from him," was the response. The lord 
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of Nau stooped and cut the ropes that bound the young man. “Come out and 
see me run the place," he commanded. “Pll show you how Macpharland rules 
an island. Come on!” 

With absolute insolence he led the way and Timothy followed, stretching 
his cramped limbs, restraining his rage within his breast. 

They emerged into the open. A huge fire blazed on the beach, the reflection 
on the lagoon showing the schooner at anchor. A dozen figures sprawled about 
a kettle from which a native was dipping liquor and passing it round. As 
the Scot and his prisoner came within the circle of firelight there sounded, 
from far up the valley, a scream, long drawn, piercing, plangent. Again Mac- 
pharland chuckled. “Some of the boys are hunting the girls," he said. 

In that instant Timothy felt the tide of his wrath turn into a silent hatred 
too bitter for any words. With a quiet smile he faced his enemy and saw his 
evil visage lit with a desire yet unsatisfied. The obsequious kanaka serving at 
the kettle of liquor fell athwart Macpharland's foot. With a bellow the lord 
of Nua seized on the luckless native and shook him in his huge grasp till his 
bones cracked. In the glare of that murderous convulsion the King of Pango's 
son recognized the passion for killing. His own blood boiled in response; the 
restraint that his father's race had placed upon him dropped away. His limbs 
were free, by a subterfuge. His white heritage of wit had won him out of 
the prison. His royal ancestry would finish the fight. He lifted up his voice 
in the long, vibrating yell of his Pango fathers, a yell that he had never 
uttered since the time he had played among the other boys at battle on the 
shoulders of Mount Tua. 

His cry shuddered through the warm night, shrilled an instant in the upper 
air like a bird's call and then beat up against the heights of the mountain in 
surges of sound. The company of revelers sat aghast, cups in hand, lips apart. 
Even Macpharland paused, the dying kanaka slipping from his hand, to 
hearken to this new challenge. 


Then, through the silence, began the answer to this barbaric call. A war 
cry rose far up Tua; a voice barked response from the valley; a vast hubbub 
dinned through the darkness, gathered volume, gaining intensity till it swelled 
into a prodigious roar that swept down upon the little company by the fire 
and broke in thunder to the very margin of the lagoon. Pango had answered 
the call of her king. 'The white men staggered to their feet and snatched at 
what weapons they could find in the sudden melée as Timothy's army poured 
upon them. A rifle spat a fathom of flame into the shadow of the onrushing 
host. A revolver went off in furious staccato. There was a yell of terror. 

Macpharland’s voice bellowed an indistinguishable order. Too late he 
realized that he had been outwitted. Then the shadow of the encircling host of 
Pango contracted about the blazing fire and swallowed up the company of 
invaders. For one moment the flames lit up the center of the tumult. Then 
a hundred rushing feet trampled the embers into the sand and the battle cry 
of Pango tore to the stars in a roar of victory. There followed the thud of 
war-clubs, the keen hissing cry of the man seeking his enemy’s heart, the grunt 
of the men heaving themselves into the thicket of strife, the panting choke of 
the vanquished—all mingled in one unspeakable din. 

The splashing of bodies into the shallow waters of the lagoon showed that 
Macpharland’s band was being driven to its last refuge. The mirror of stars 
on which the schooner floated was shivered into a million facets of light. From 
the mass of battling men the wounded sprang away and tossed wild arms in 
an attempt to swim to the vessel. Now and again a form was flung out like 
a spark from an anvil to sink and die in the water. And ever and again 
rose the yell that had called Pango to arms. 

Taken unawares, Macpharland had found little room to exercise his huge 
strength. Time and again he went under, to claw his way to his feet, tearing, 
rending and crushing. Suddenly his fingers grasped a rifle and a second later 
he swung it round him and cleared a little circle. 

“Up with you, men!” he yelled above the tumult. “Kill them!’ He drove 
the rifle butt furiously against the breast of an oncoming Pangoan. 

Three survivors of his company, including the agent, shuttled through the 
mclée to their leader’s side. The ranks of the assailants opened slightly. The 
tide of the battle turned. The natives could fight in the darkness, but under 
the spell of the white man’s voice, seeing him in the starlight, upright and 
bellowing for vengeance, they drew back. The old fear was in their hearts. 

Macpharland’s weapon thrust into the circle once more. “We'll show them 
not to fight their masters,” the Scot gibed. “Kill them!” 


Pango would have fallen again, helplessly and in shame, had not another 
voice arisen. While his men shrank back, oozing courage at every pore, Timo- 
thy Bensall pressed forward, shaking his red head angrily, seeking Macphar- 
land with devouring eyes. His oncoming was remarked with amazement and 
incredulity by the white men. In the starlit dusk he loomed in extraordinary 
bigness and the pallor of his face picked him out so precisely that even Mac- 
pharland stared, swinging his rifle uneasily. The agent’s hoarse voice broke 
the pause: “Who’s the white man?” 

The Scot raised his weapon above his head with a curse. “He’s no white 
man!” he yelled. “It’s the old King of Pango’s son!” 

His rifle descended like a flash. But it never reached its mark. Timothy 
Bensall, with a sudden sweep of his arm, caught the descending weapon, and, 
with a wrench, sent it spinning far out into the lagoon. There was a cry from 
the agent and he and his companions leaped forward. They were too late. 
In his slow unfaltering advance the King of Pango’s son had gained the 
terrible advantage of a moment's indecision. His men swept the agent and his 
comrades back from their leader's side. Macpharland was left to face his fate 
alone. They paused a second, powerful tyrant of Nua swollen with pride and 
insolence; stalwart son of the old King of Pango, shaking his red head, poised 
for the final combat. About them rose the hot breath of their soldiery, the 
gasps of the dying, all the sounds of hatred, anger and despair. Then Timothy 
Bensall's face drew into a bitter smile. He spoke in English, his lips forming 
the words curtly: “I’m going to kill you,” he said. 

Before Macpharland could throw his arms forward to guard against the 
onset, he was grasped about the waist. He felt a hot breath burn on his reek- 
ing face and knew that death was at his throat. He threw all his strength 
into one vast convulsion. 

It was too late. Long years before Timothy Bensall had been taught the 
Pango trick that means death to those who do not know its guard. Striving 
to hold his feet, with all the agony of one who feels that once thrown he will 
be the prey of a trampling mob, the Scot swayed against the strength of his 
master. Arms of steel tightened about his hips. His chest was crushed under 
a weight too vast for resistance. He slowly bent forward from the waist, 
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The Raid That Failed 


By JAMFS K. BOWERS 


Company F, 51st Indiana Volunteer Infantry, Shelbyville, Ind. 


lished in the June number of UxcrE RExros's 一 THE Home Macazine, in 

which it is related how Col. A. D. Streight, and his raiders, were captured 
by Gen. Forrest, of the Confederate army, through her assistance. I was one 
of the raiders captured by Forrest’s men through her work at the ford. 

There is, however, an error in the account which you publish, which I 
would like to correct. Not that I want to take any credit from anyone— 
there is enough of that for all—but just to keep the facts straight. Streight 
did not have ten thousand men with him; his total command was less than 
two thousand. 

Col. Streight planned the raid after the battle of Murfreesboro, and 
had a hard time to get the consent of Gen. Wood and Gen. Rosecrans to 
make it. He selected the Fifty-first Indiana, his own regiment; the Seventy- 
third Indiana, the Eightieth Illinois, and the Third Ohio, and two companies 
of the Alabama Union Cavalry—just 1,772 officers and men, in all. If you 
will think, you will see that it would be scarcely possible that there could be 
more than this number in the four regiments and two companies named. 


n been interested in the account of Emma Sansom's heroic deed, pub- 


These regiments had been in service some time. They went through the 
battle of Shiloh, participated in the siege of Corinth, Miss.; went from Corinth 
to Stevenson, Ala.; followed Bragg to Louisville, Ky.; were in the fight at 
Perryville, Ky., and were engaged all through the battle of Murfreesboro. 
From disease, deaths in battle, numbers wounded in battle, prisoners lost on 
the battlefield, the four regiments were reducd to mere skeletons of regi- 
ments before Streight's raid. If they had been full regiments they would have 
contained but 4,000 men, for 1,000 men constituted a full regiment in those days. 

The sick, and those thought unfit to endure the severities of the raid, 
were left behind 一 in short, the total number under Col. Streight’s command 
was, as I have said before, just 1,772 men and officers, when we started on 
our raid. , 

I admire Miss Emma Sansom for her heroic work, and I do not think 
the Confederate soldiers can honor her too much. If we had been successful 
it would have been one of the greatest raids of the war. It would have cut 
off Bragg's army from supplies and reinforcements, right in the time of his 
greatest need, when Rosecrans was marching on him. 

I would like to meet some of Forrests men and talk it all over with 
them. 'They were brave men. 

When we started from Eastport, Alabama, we were all mounted, with 
the exception of two companies, on two-year-old mules that had never been 
broken; and we had to use old pack saddles. ‘Those two companies had to 
march on foot until we could find enough mounts, going through the country, 
to press into service for them. 

Gen. Dodge was supposed to hold Gen. Forrest’s force back until we had 
two days' start. But Gen. Dodge fell back to Corinth, Miss. as soon as we 
left him, and Gen. Forrest was right on us before we were well started. I 
remember very well the little town of Gadsden, Alabama. The boys broke 
into a store there and rolled out a barrel full of whiskey, knocked in the head 
of the barrel, and filled their canteens. Some of them got buckets and filled 
them and tried to carry them on their mules, and others took whole boxes 
of tobacco. 

ka 


_ As Forrest’s men would push closer, they would empty some whiskey out 
of their buckets and throw away a littlé tobacco. Finally they threw away 
their buckets altogether, keeping only the whiskey in the canteens, and only 
such tobacco as they could conveniently carry in their pockets. The only 
chance we had to eat or sleep for five days and nights was while we were 
riding on our mules. We would go to sleep on the mules, and nearly fall off; 
that would wake us up again, and we would find that our hats had dropped 
off while we were nodding. More than half of us were bareheaded when 
captured. 

The poor mules did not get anything to eat, and were almost dead on 
their feet. Altogether, it was the hardest experience I went through during 
the whole war. It is over now, and I feel like taking Forrest’s men by the 
hand, and telling them they were brave men 一 although they did keep us in 
the saddle so long that we lost all the skin from the backs of our necks on 
down to the pack saddles. We were mounted just for the raid; none of us 
was used to riding—and I hardly feel well yet from that experience. 


THE KING OF PANGO'S SON 


(Continued from Page 13) 


gasping, writhing, bringing his jaws together with crackling of sinew and 
breaking of tendon as he tried to stiffen the yielding muscles of his neck. A 
last mighty bellow from him and the agent was flung to the beach by the 
impact of his leader's body. The King of Pango's son erected his quivering 
form above the corpse of his enemy and the three invaders that survived 
stared at him fearfully, raising themselves to their elbows where they had 
been thrown. 

His victorious eyes did not see them. He looked beyond, to the schooner 
riding in the lagoon; to the surf on the reef. The thunder of his people's 
triumph rose and mingled with the thunder of the breaking sea. He turned 
from the vanquished to the dark heights of Tua, guardian of his kingdom. 
He filled his chest and once more the battle cry of Pango was flung out into 
the night, vibrant, booming to the very vault of heaven, the call of the King 
of Pango to his fathers asleep up the valley. 


Far up among the cliffs, crouching among the mist-veiled rocks of Tua, 
Kainani heard that triumphant cry. She rose and went down to meet her son, 
no longer hapa-haole, half stranger, but wholly hers—and King of Pango. 
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Income For Life 
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Buy a 5-Acre “Paradise” Garden and Fruit Farm, 


TEXARKANA, TEX.-ARK. 


Seven Railways. 26,000 Population. 
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$10 per month 


NO INTEREST or TAXES UNTIL PAID 


My Farms are the most Famous Garden and Fruit 
Farms in the Great South west. 


2 to 4 Crops of Vegetables Off of Each Acre 
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per crop per acre 


Elberta Peaches $200 per acre. 
Keifer Pears $200 per acre. 
Japan Persimmons $300 per acre. 
Japan Walnuts $300 per acre. 


Figs (40 different varieties) $400 per acre, bears in 
three years, profits $2000 per year off of 5-acre 
fig orchard. 


My farms border townsite and railroads. Best 
m Dern facilities in U. S. For responsible parties 
will contract for preparing and planting orchards. 
All my lands were inspected by U. 8. Soil Survey. 


Highly recommended by U. 8. Agr. reports, 
Present prices will quadruple. Absolutely safe 
investment. Place to make an ideal home, Chea 
R. R. Rates from all points. For my beautiful 3-col- 
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THE LIFE ROMANTIC | How Much You Save 


(Continued from Page 7) by getting 


and dismay. She had only one frock for state occasions, however diverse those 
occasions might be, and it was not a fluffy, frilly, frivolous frock at all. On 
the contrary, it had been chosen with the sound common sense which always 
guided the three aunts in their care of the child, for they had never heard that 
*a thing of beauty is a joy forever", and they had listened to many sermons 
denouncing vanity; the primrose path was not for them or theirs. So Suzanne's Í PROMISE YOU: 


A KALAMAZOO, 


Direct to You 


TRADE MARK.-REGISTERED 


“best” frock was a wine-colored cashmere, and it was made in the straight, 


That you can save more money by buying a Kalamazoo stove or 
almost boyish style which the aunts had long before selected as a standard for E qoe endi cnl 


range at actual factory price, and that you will get a better stove or 


her. Dressed in it, she seemed, indeed, a slender lad rather than a girl, and range for your money than you can get anywhere else in the world. 

she beheld her austere image in her mirror with a sigh of despair. i These are times when the prudent housewife makes every cent count. Will 
“But PI go!" she said to her reflection, and she nodded bravely at the B 125.75: givqme the opportunity of proving to you. the economy and money saying 

downcast face confronting her. It was a dark, thin face and a grave one, but merits unless you know its details. 

nevertheless, it was vivid with an inward, unquenchable flame—the flame of the just let me quote you prices, and show you, . 

spirit. And this vivid look, like fire up-leaping through snow, was, had she —how you buy direct from the manufacturer at actual factory prices; 


—how yousave$5,$10,$15 and as high as $25 and $30 on a high grade stove or range; 


but known it, of more avail than much purple and fine linen. But she did not —how you buy on a 360 days’ approval test, and under a black and white guaranty 


know, and courageous though she was, it was a disconsolate little figure that that I will refund your money, if you do not find your purchase in every way 
presently trailed down the stairs to submit to the aunts' final inspection. exactly as represented; ——. 
EL. coouo: votre 1 neat, waa siint adsl tisfied t | —how you buy just as easily and conveniently and more safely from our cat- 
iy, Soosie, you're real neat," was Aunt Jane's satisfied comment. | alogue, than you can buy from a retail stock; 
*Isn't she, sister?" echoed Aunt Martha complacently. —how we send all Kalamazoos freight Prepaid —blacked, polished and ready for 
And Aunt Eliza, who was waiting in bonnet and shawl to conduct Suzanne | immediate use, No reu tape saput our plan—no trouble to set up the stove and 
^ 5 或: IS : 2 ap get it in operation. 
to the fĉte, smiled beniznantly on the fortunate young possessor of a wine 360 Will you let me show you? 


colored cashmere! 

Suzanne never recalled quite how she reached the party, but she had 
vague recollections of a silent walk, and of Aunt Eliza’s chaste farewell kiss 
at the end of it. Aunt Eliza had never learned to kiss—though she was forty- 
four—and her salute in public was apt to be especially brief and virginal, but 
Suzanne had a dim memory of the rite being accomplished, and of Aunt 
Eliza’s afterward pushing her—rebellious and reluctant—through the doorway 
of the festal house. 

And then—she entered a land of light and laughter, where Juliet walked 
in a frock that was no other than a filmy white cloud bound at her waist by 
a rainbow! There were many very youthful maidens, and still more youthful 
swains to attend them, but Suzanne saw only Juliet, robed in beauty and 
crowned with red, red curls. Even Bobbie was temporarily forgotten in the | 
awe and anguish which smote Suzanne’s breast. Beneath her boylike garb beat 
a heart as feminine as her pretty French mother’s had been before her, and she 
wanted now—not the Boy in the case—but frills and furbelows, all the dear, 
bewildering vanities of the flesh. 

The Boy himself interrupted her wistful contemplation of Juliet’s glory. 


Don't decide that ‘‘you 
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you prices and see 
Jor yourself. 


All Kalamazoo Cook Stoves 

and Ranges are Equipped 
with patented Oven Thermometer. 
Makes baking and roasting easy. 


We are manufacturers, not ‘‘mail order dealers." We sell to you, direct from 


“Soosie,” said Bobbie at her elbow, “c’mon to the barn." our factory, freight prepaid by us, on a 360 days' approval test at actual factory 
«xm... uii rr xL A . 3 prices. 
"What for?" she asked dully. Even the barn would scorn the presence of We own and operate one of the most modern and best equipped stove foun- 
a wine-colored cashmere! dries in the world and we make nothing but the highest grade stoves and ranges. 
*C'mon," he insisted, *and find out what for when you get there." We have a larger ae pavia customers than aiy p pan 
Rut Tuliot2? = Lad , le wi a- company in existence. Very likely we can refer you to near neighbors who have 
But—Juliet?” It was the question of jealousy, but Bobbie was not ana | SUR mofiey by buying í Kalamatoo. C) 


lytical. Don't buy à stove or range ‘‘in the dark." Let me quote you factory prices 
“O, Juliet’ll come," he answered unconcernedly. “Everybody’ll come.” and show you the difference between the manufacturers' price and the retail 
And seeing that Bobbie knew whereof he spoke, Suzanne allowed herself price. Even if you do not buy, you will be glad to have our prices for com- 


; à : ; ; M arison. But you are just as anxious to save $12 or $15 or even $8 or $10 as I am 
to be drawn along with the mirthful throng to the big barn, w here she was je sell a stove or range, and I zow that if you need a stove or range of any kind 
soon bobbing into a tub of cold water, in quest of apples, as busily as if she I can satisfy you as to the Kalamazoo's quality and save you money. For your 


were really the boy she resembled. When she raised a dripping face, the M own benefit let me quote you prices. 
coveted apple between her little white teeth, Bobbie could no longer restrain 


Maa. Send Postal For Catalogue No. 342 


“Bully for you, Soosie!" he cried approvingly. And his companions cheered 


as lustilv—all but Juliet. The Kalamazoo Line Embraces More than 300 Sizes and Styles of 
Juliet had not tried the sport; she stood in a dusky corner, telling a rev- Coal and Wood Ranges Coal and Wood Cook Stoves Gas Ranges, Gas. Heaters 
í TY NITE E : : » Ranges ase Burners oal an o eaters 
erent youth that she had been taught to think romping “common”. Hote g oea ron Praniti iaia Cauntty Staved fto. 


“Of course,” she added, indicating Suzanne with a disdainful toss of her 
dainty head, “if you wear hideous clothes and like rough games— P 

But, mercifully, Suzanne did not hear. 

“Now,” commanded the hostess, “you must learn your true love’s name. 
Pare an apple, throw the unbroken paring over your left shoulder, and it will 
coil into the first initial of his—or her—name !” 

Diligently they set to work at apple-paring, each eager to discover the 
secrets of destiny, and for once, Juliet joined the fun: “It’s a B,” she asserted, 
pointing to the serpentine paring which had dropped from her hand, | 

“Pooh,” denied Bobbie derisively, “that aint B! Its S—and S is for) 
Sam, I guess!” $ | 

The one Sam of their number approached with a languishing air, but | 
Juliet paid no heed: “You try, Suzanne,” she urged. E te Sample Volu me Free 

Suzanne stepped forward into the center of the floor, and, with a lithe, a j « With Each Pair of 
vigorous gesture, flung her apple-paring over her left shoulder. There was a QURE - wu. RPE 5 . 
moment of aaa interesi. diri which everyone investigated Suzanne’s x (n White House Shoes 
fate—everyone but Suzanne. She alone stood with her back still turned to the i E A HE FOR MEN —FOR WOMEN 
revelation. She dared not see! | E: 
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"It's a beautiful B!" someone said. And then Suzanne looked backward | ES 3 : gel interior, an ezterior Views of tho Witte 
p ‘ a : | E 3 ; 1 owin ‘tures O je Pre: nts an 
over the mystic shoulder and saw that it was verily a beautiful B! 3 2 ladies E nare" présided "brine the. mh = 
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dise; it is merely a matter of location—the location of Paradise. For the rest : on iebaug many beautiful traditions of interest 
of that evening, Suzanne, though she wore a dingy frock and ate ice-cream Omm : to the, population. of our whole country, which 
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with mundane relish, was certainly in Paradise, and the plump little Boy who are not now ge y 


moved beside her through that celestial region was, in her sight at least, the : Ss xac Ask Your Dealer for Them 


haloed cherub of her brightest dreams. MRS. JAMES MADISON Or Send 25c. in Stamps to Us and the Four Volumes 
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‘hen s t ‘ - f wi irgins, sh e 
when she reached the gate, surrounded by her body-guard of wise virgins, she THE BROWN SHOE CO., St. Louis, Mo., IT ^A. 


was recalled by a Boy's voice. 


"C'mere a minute, Soosie," shouted Bobbie from the open door. 
n FOR COLLEGE OR SCHOOL, SOCIETY OR LODGE 


She sped back to him, regardless of protests: “What is it ?" she inquired. 
Factory to you. Made to order in any style or material Read this offer: Either of 
the two styles here illustrated, enameled in one or two colors, and showing any letters 
or numerals, but not more than shown in illustration (order by number), 
Silver Plate, $1 doz., Sample 10c.; Sterling Silver, $2.50 doz., Sample 25e. | 
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S and BADGES 


Suzanne’s eyes, and his own were foolish and sweet. ; 
"B's for Bobbie!” he blurted. | NS KIN 
Her throat throbbed with ecstasy. Nothing had power to hurt her now, | 

neither the curls nor the witchery nor the delicate wear of any other girl in 

the world; for the cherub of her dreams, the hero of her heart was faithful, 


after all. He waited—expectant—and she spoke. CALIFORNIA CHRISTMAS BOX TO YOU 


“Yes,” whispered Suzanne softly, “B’s for Bobbie! | Tex We pay the freight. 12 cans Canned Fruit, 25 Ibs. Dried 


Bobbie shifted uneasily from one foot to the other. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. We also make the highest grade solid gold and silver P 


“What is it?” she repeated patiently. s 
He peered forth into the darkness; the aunts were safely moored at the 65 
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gate. He glanced behind him; no one was near. Then he gazed straight into 
13 South Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 
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policy of the American Telephone 

and Telegraph Company and its 

Associate Bell Companies has 
been to make a complete and absolute 
showing of the condition, cost and 
value of plant, cost and value of service, 
cost and necessity of proper main- 
tenance, and the broad position is taken 
that neither this company nor its asso- 
ciated Bell companies have anything 
to conceal or anything to apologise for. 


IE controversies as to rates, the 


The capitalization of all the com- 
panies is conservative, far within justi- 
fiable limits, and in the relation be- 
tween the replacement value of the 
properties and the capitalization of the 
companies, unique. 


Fair rates, therefore, should be au- 
thorized or acquiesced in, for it is only 
by fair rates that good service to the 
public and permanent, healthy condi- 
tions can be created or maintained. 
With a full knowledge of all surround- 
ing circumstances and conditions, it is 
believed that this will be fully acqui- 
esced in by the public. 


Fair rates should and do insure high- 
class plant and equipment maintained 
at a high state of efficiency, and provide 
fair wages to employes—the highest 
paid for similar class of employment. 
Both of these are necessary to good 
service. 


Fair rates should give fair return on 
the investment, and promise fair return 
on new money needed. ‘This is nec- 
essary to maintain the interest of the 
existing shareholders in the proper ad- 
ministration of the business, as well as 


American Telephone & Telegraph Company 


Hopkins & Allen 


American Telephone & Telegraph Co. 
The Associated Bell Companies 
ONE POLICY-UNIVERSAL SERVICE-oNE SYSTEM 


Fair Rates 


to provide for the continually increas- 
ing public demand, 


Any revenue produced over and 
above such requirements and the proper 
reserve to provide for contingencies can 
be used for the benefit of the public, 
allowing the company to retain a part 
sufficient to stimulate the most efficient 
and economical management. 


It would be difficult, if not impossi- 
ble, to get effective and economical 
management, such as would produce 
the best results for both the public and 
the shareholders, without recognizing 
this principle. 

It does not seem possible that there 
can be any question of the justice of 
this position. That being granted, the 
facts to be settled are :一 


Is the management honest and com- 
petent? 

What is the investment? 

Is the property represented by that in- 
vestment maintained at a high standard? 

What percentage of return does it 
show? 

Is that a fair return? 

Is it obtained by a reasonable distri- 
bution of gross charges? 


If these questions are answered sat- 
isfactorily—and they are in the pub- 
lished reports of the offices of this 
company—there can be no basis for 
conflict between the company and the 
public, and the less the working con- 
ditions are made inflexible by legisla- 
tive proscription, the better will be the 
solution of the constantly changing 
problems incident to maintaining the 
universal telephone service wisely de- 
manded bv the public. 
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WHAT I KNOW OF 


Written by JOHN CALVIN REED 


HE way to a true judgment on the Ku Klux is by illustration from most 

familiar historical parallels and by obvious and common-sense reasoning. 

Just after the disbandment, mentioned in the August installment, I put 
down in my note-book what I then thought of the Klan. Reading the passage 
now, I see that I coupled it with (to quote) “those gallant Bostonians who 
in disguise gloriously threw the tea overboard”. A little more than five years 
afterwards—in July, 1876—I said the same to some new-made lawyer acquaint- 
ances in the store of Little, Brown & Co. They greeted it with a friendly 
merriment which was something warmer than the mere politeness due an ex- 
Confederate visiting Boston during the Centennial celebration. They were 
surprised, I think, to discover that the example of the Boston rioters, who 
had long been world-heroes, might some day vindicate the Southern outlaws, 
at that time under great odium all over the North. Having reflected much 
upon the subject in the subsequent thirty years, I can find no other illustration 
so apposite; therefore, I begin with it. 

The Tea Party resembled the Ku Klux Klan in such particulars as these: 
They were disguised as Mohawk Indians (the Ku Klux, remember, were dis- 
guised as the ghosts of dead Confederate soldiers); they were armed; they 
operated at night; their acts were lawless violence, But the individuals in 
each organization, according to the overwhelming evidence, which becomes 
greater with time, felt that their acts were in accordance with a law that is 
higher than the law of the land; that is, the law of conscience, the law of God. 
This evidence is two-fold; first, that of their own words, and of their actions, 
which speak louder than words; second, that of persons outside, who knew 
the actors and fully understood their acts. What the English thought of the 
Tea Party and what Northerners thought of the Ku Klux does not weigh a 
feather in the other scale. 

The foregoing briefly but satisfactorily shows that the acts of the Tea 
Party and the same of the Ku Klux were morally right. Now let us see if 
they were expediently right. The Tea Party was not an incident of the great 
uprising which resulted in American liberty; it helped on to that end most 
efficiently. There can now be no doubt of its expedience. The Klan was some- 
thing far larger. It was, as Tourgee calls it, “a magnificent organization". To 
do it justice, I ought rather to compare it with the deeds of our forefathers 
at Lexington and Concord. Independence had not then been declared, and 
although they were still legal subjects of the King of Great Britain they 
fought him in the battles just mentioned, 

Now let us understand the real mission of the Ku Klux. Briefly stated 
as my proposition here, it was to save the South from immediate (and the 
North, perhaps, from ultimate) Africanization. In accomplishing its mission, 
the Klan, as now begins to appear, was the finisher and perfecter of the great 
work of Lincoln. 'That was not emancipation; it was saving the American 
Union, which is essentially a white man's Union, and that white man's Union 
was direly menaced by the delusion and madness of the reconstructionists. 


ae 


The Negro in the District of Columbia 


Consider the actual negro as Charles F. Adams and Nevison have lately 
described him, as ancient history and successive generations of travelers had 
described him before, and as we of the South for more than two centuries 
have understood him, Although he belongs to the human race, and deserves 
kind and loving treatment at our hands, he is so low in the scale of evolution 
that I believe he is nearer in nature to the anthropoid ape than to the Cau- 
casian. But the reconstructionists assumed that this inferior man, just out 
of slavery, should be made at once a complete citizen and given suffrage. The 
French had done this for the negro slaves in Hayti. Thus, one of the fairest 
spots of the world was ruined. Read what Hugo Erichsen tells in his article, 
*Where Black Rules White".(1) Read what Archibald H. Grimke says of the 
Dominican Republic and its revolutions; what T. Thomas Fortune says of 
Haytian revolutions; and what John S. Durham, and William Pickens say of 
Hayti.(2) The four authors named in the last sentence are all negroes. They 
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show accurate acquaintance with their several subjects. And what they tell 
of negro rule is not more favorable than one will find in Hugo Erichsen’s 
article. | 

There were prominent among the reconstructionists those who magnified 
Toussaint, the black Haytian general, and the liberty he had given the people. 
Thus, as it seems, they were induced to see nothing but good in Africanized 
Hayti, where they probably found the precedent which they followed in recon- 


structing the government of the District of Columbia, and also in recon- 
structing the Southern States. 'The white citizens, at a special election held in 


Hammerless Double Barrel Shotguns * 


Ask your dealer to 
show you a HOPKINS 
& ALLEN. It will be 
worth your while, If 
you can't get it, we will 
ship one to you, charges 
prepaid, on receipt of 
price. 

Decarbonized Steel Barrels ANG 
12 or 16 gauge $ .00 ERN 
. $250 | 


@ You cannot buy at the price the 
same quality of material and work- 
manship, or as many very desirable 
features as you find in HOPKINS 
& ALLEN double shotguns. 


q The joint —wedge-necked, Doll's Head 
Extension fitting into circular, wedge- 
necked socket 一 is guaranteed not to shoot 
loose or wear loose. The rib is con- 
cave, matted (3 mats), positively guiding 
the eye to quick, accurate sight. 


1865, voted almost unanimously against the proposal of Congress to abolish 
the distinction of black and white men in the District of Columbia. But in 
spite of that, and in spite of President Johnson's veto, the right of suffrage 
was, by the Act of January 8, 1866, given to all males, white or black, who 
had lived a year in the District. March 18, 1869, the Civil Rights Bill of the 
District qualified every black elector for holding office or being a juror. The 
municipal Act of June 10, 1869, prohibited distinction on account of color in 
places of amusement, hotels, and similar quasi public resorts. I need not tell 
further details. Consult Ingle’s luminous account,(3) from which you will learn 
fully how by reason of the negro vote the property owners of the District 
were plundered in wasteful public expenditure, and misgovernment became 
more and more rife, until at last Congress had to disfranchise every man, 
black and white, in the District, and July 1, 1878, establish the existing form 
of government by three commissioners. 

To make you clearly see what it was that the Ku Klux rose against and 
‘fought against, I give just one illustration. That is what was done ia South 
Carolina, and is what the reconstructionists wanted to do in all the “rebel 
| states”, as they designated them in the Reconstruction Act. 
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1998 GUN GUIDE AND CATALOG FREE 
Write for free copy of our Gun Guide and Catalog 
for 1908. It describes in full 11 styles of Double 
Guns, 8 styles of singles, 10 styles of rifles, and in- 
numerable kinds of revolvers. Gives lowest prices 
and offers most complete line, No sportsman or 
gun lover should be without it. Gives many 
points on the selection, care and use of firearms 
which every sportsman should know. 


THE HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS C0., 80 Chestnut St., Norwich,Conn. 


Q The Safety features, Action, Frame, 
Working Parts, Stock and Barrels are 
distinctly high grade 一 fully equal to 
shotguns selling for a much higher price. 


KENTUCKY MILITARY INSTITUTE 
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Reconstruction Tactics in South Carolina 
Reconstruction in South Carolina did not end until the recognition by 
| President Hayes of the Hampton government in April, 1877, just thirty-one 
years ago. But in spite of this short time its history has been exceptionally 
well written. Read three books on the subject—two by Northerners, and the 
other by a South Carolinan. The first is by James S. Pike, one of the North- 
erners just mentioned. It was *written in South Carolina during the session 


Greatest combination ever offered for the best education of boys. Permanent home in the Blue 
Grass Region, Lyndon, Ky. Well equipped Winter Quarters on the Indian River, Eau Gallie, 
Florida. Military drill in Kentucky, naval work in Florida. This arrangement has proven so 
successful the past three years that it is now a permanent feature. Buildings owned by the school. 
Rates, including the Southern trip, $400. Send for catalog. 


COL. C. W. FOWLER, Supt., Box 35, Lyndon, Ky. 


INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART 
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(1) See the quotation I make from it, The Brothers" War, preface viii-ix. 
(2) The Voice of the Negro for April, 1904, 133-150. [ 
(3) The Negro in the District of Columbia, Johns Hopkins University 
Studies in History and Political Sciences, vol. wi, 65 sq. 


| (Copyright, 1908, by John C. Reed) 
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of the Legislature, in the months of February and March, 1875,” as is stated 
in the preface. The title lucidly sums up the entire book in seven words: “The 
Prostrate State: South Carolina Under Negro Government”. The author, look- 
ing upon the strangest sight of his life, one that in every detail is utterly variant 
from all that he would expect and want, keeps his wits, discerns with undimmed 
perception, and describes what he sees in expression exceptionally plain, spon- 
taneous and unrestrained. This little volume, for complete understanding, | 
accurate report, luminous arrangement, and attention-chaining style, excels, as 
far as I know, all observation of great happenings made on the spot. l 

The second book is by Walter Allen, a Northerner, published in 1888, called | 
“Governor Chamberlain’s Administration in South Carolina”. It is a copious 
record; but one not as exhaustive nor as true to real fact as will be found in 
the next mentioned book. I embrace this opportunity of declaring that I rate 
Chamberlain, the famous carpet-bagger governor of the Palmetto State, high in 
character, culture and ability. But while he was not as mad a negro-worshipper 
as Sumner and Wendell Phillips, still what he had learned to think in his 
abolition affiliations had completely incapacitated him from seeing the great 
gulf between African and’ Caucasian. I give him credit for the much he did 
with all his might while trying to make negro government good and decent. He 
merits this eulogy of Charles F. Adams: “So far as I know (he was) the only 
man who ever gave the impossible and indefensible plan of reconstruction 
attempted after our Civil War a firm, fair and intelligent trial. He at least 
put forth an able and honest effort to make effective a policy which never should 
have been devised”.(4) 

“Reconstruction in South Carolina, 1865-1877", by the South Carolinan, 
John S. Reynolds, is in completeness by far the best of the three books. The 
author was born in South Carolina in 1848. He has the knowledge of an 
attentive contemporary. His training both as journalist and lawyer shows 
in the book as high qualification. In a short note, modestly serving for a pre- 
face, he says: “The whole has been carefully revised, in order to approach as 
closely to absolute accuracy throughout as is possible in view of the nature of 
many of the sources of information. Public records have been used whenever 
accessible. Statements about which there might be a question—especially those 
affecting the character of individuals—have been carefully verified by reference 
to such sources or to other sources of equal authority.” 

The reader finds that these are not formal and empty words. The Pro- 
visional Government, then Orr’s administration, mark the beginning, whence the 
narrative goes through the administrations of Scott, Moses, Chamberlain, and 
the Dual Government, and on to the glorious triumph of Hampton. The author 
is fearless but impartial in his plain speaking. While he shows on every page 
the hideous grotesqueness of negro rule and its orgy of plunder and corruption, 
he is calm and dispassionate. He is no Bourbon. Slavery, secession and the old 
régime are all things of the past to him. He is just to everybody. For exam- 
ple, he commends Chamberlain whenever he ought; and he also blames him 
when he ought, something which Allen never does. 


£m 


Prophecies Concerning the Southern States 


Realize to yourself, if you can, the disaster for us that we of the South | 
well understood was gathering. The most dispassionate and clear-sighted of the 
North had long believed that the negro would either mix with the Southern | 
whites, or that they would expel them from a part of the country. In 1839, | 
John Quincy Adams said: “My involuntary anticipations of the future have 

| 
| 
| 
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been that slavery will first effect a dissolution of the Union, and that as a nat- 
ural consequence of that event, war will abolish slavery, and terminate in a 
mongrel breed of half-blood European and African race—a mulatto nation, 
which will cover the southern half of the country from North Carolina to 
Mexico".(5) Pike, whose book has just been mentioned, says in his preface, 
dated October, 1875: “Fifteen years ago when emancipation seemed distant, I 
ventured the prediction that the Gulf States would finally have to be sur- 
rendered to the blacks." . 

The last two quotations represent the sanest Northern opinion of the time. 
It is my business to have it noted that it was utterly wrong. This opinion, | 
weighty because of the high intellectual and moral character of its holders, | 
was re-enforced by a far more powerful influence—the feeling excited by the | 
political struggle over slavery and the ensuing Civil War. 'That had grown to | 
fury; fury of delusion, hiding the negro's low racial place; fury of passion to | 
right him as the assumed equal of the white against what seemed wicked denial 
to him of liberty and civil and political privileges; fury of desire to make at 
once the Southern negroes voters, place-holders and jurors in reward for fancied 
fidelity to the Union through its critical time; fury of hate against the Southern | 
whites for the bloody and costly war waged in defense of what was falsely 
ealled the hideous sin of slavery, hand in hand with fury of resolve to subject 
these “traitorous and fiendish miscreants” to the rule of their slaves just freed. 

The North was as sublimely conscientious in its mistake just described as 
was the South in defending slavery as the surest condition of the very highest 
civilization. Nothing warps the judgment so much as zealous conscience. Cham- 
berlain, the extreme of honesty and culture, approved mixing black students 
with the white in the State University. And both he and Allen, his biographer, 
really believed that General M. C. Butler and his followers committed a great 
crime in curbing the insolence of the armed negro militia company towards the 
whites at Hamburg. To admit negro students to the University was simply to 
expel the whites, the only class that important institution could benefit, and 
give it over to those who would find its instruction and teaching more than use- 
less. To have tolerated such conduct in armed negroes as caused bloodshed at 
Hamburg was to stimulate them to wholesale massacre of their old masters in | 
the near future. The promoters of reconstruction were terribly in earnest. They | 
were supported by the almost unanimous endorsement of the North, flushed wit 
its stupendous victory, and also by the prodigious military power of the nation 
which had recently subjugated and utterly impoverished the South. We knew 
all the bitterness of the cup offered. It was that either the whites should be 
expelled from the black belts by the negroes, as happened in Hayti, or that 
there should be the condition that has come about in Cuba. Just as I write | 
this—October 30, 1906—it seems that the whites of Cuba are seeking the same | 
deliverance from negro voters at the hands of the United States which the | 
latter gave the District of Columbia, as already told. We rejected the cup. 
There were a few weak-kneed ones who said drink. But the mass—old men 
and women, middle-aged men and women, young men and women, boys and 
girls, children—all said: “We will die rather than drink!” 


(4) Lee at Appomcttoz and Other Papers, 394. 
(5) John Quincy Adams, Cambridge, 1902, 106. (By Charles F. Adams.) 
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Keep Well! 


The primary cause of consump- 
tion and bowel diseases, in most 
cases, is a cold, and the great aim 
always has been to prevent same. 
Now, the difficult problem is to 
keep the body at an even tem- 


perature, and the 


Rubens 


For Women, Misses 


Shirt 


and Infants 


Patent Nos. 528,988—550,233. 


accomplishes this almost to perfection. It gives the maximum protection with the minimum burden, 
and in all future treatment of such diseases it will be an important factor. J 

An eminent professor of a medical college said in one of his lectures, “The Rubens Shirt came 
as a blessing to the world, and will be more appreciated the better it is known.” 

All those who value their health should not delay in getting these shirts. They are within reach 
of every one. The price is almost as low as for the old style garments. It is now made in every size, 
to fit a new-born baby up to any adult woman, and in all the different materials—cotton, merino, wool 
and silk. If you can not get them at your dealers, write to us for free booklet—we will fill your order, 


mr RUBENS G MARBLE, 273 Madison Street, Chicago 


7. Singer First Cost is the Whole Cost 


F course you can buy a sewing machine 
for less money than you would pay for 
a Singer—all the world knows that. 
But consider this: When a Singer is 
bought and paid for, it is paid for— 

it lasts a lifetime. | 


A 
Y 
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(|, A cheap machine is never paid for. Every cent 
expended for repairs must be added to the original 
cost—its an endless system of instalments. ‘These 
instalments, added to the first cost of the machine, 
soon exceed the cost of a Singer, and after each 
successive repair the cheap machine grows more and 
more second-hand—one step nearer the junk heap. 


(|. The time lost, the trouble and the worry outweigh 
many times over the difference in the cost between 
the cheap machine and the Singer. 
€ There are two kinds of machines—good and bad , 
一 and the good kind is the Singer. 
SOLD ONLY BY 
Singer Sewing Machine Company 


Either at Singer Stores or by Singer Canvassers, If neither is available, address 
Singer Sewing Machine Company, Room 1162, 149 Broadway, New Yore City 


Sent To You For A 
Year's Free Trial 


hen Name Your Own Price and Terms. 


Why Shouldn't You Buy | 


As Low As Any Dealer? 


More than 265,000 people have saved from $25 to 
$150 in purchasing a high grade organ or piano 
by the Cornish plan. Here is our offer. 
You select any ofthe latest,choicest Cornish 
ma styles of instruments,—we place it in your 
S^home for a year's free use before you need 
p make up your mind to keep it. ou state 
our own terms, taking two years to pa 
f needed. That's the Cornish plan in brief. 
You save one-third to one-half what any 
othermakerofhigh gradeinstrumentsmust 
charge you-you buy aslowasany dealer. 
The New Cornish Book shows the £ 
choicest of 50 latest beautiful and artistic % 
Cornish styles and explains everything you 
should know before buying any instrument. 


We save you $100 and more on norm 
, third—b 
the purchase of a piano. It shows why you cannot buy any other fine A Sen. 
organ or piano anywhere on earth às low as the Cornish. e í 
You should have this book before buying any plano o CORNISH (0 . Washington, N. J. 
e 


organ anywhere. Let us send it to you free. Established Over 56 Years 
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Concerning J. Gor 


Collier’s Weekly Taken to Task 


T this writing we are much in the mood of that 
delectable Jappish school-student who is wont to 
begin his letters: “To the Hon. Esquired Nor- 

mal Happenedgood, which is edited by Collier's 
Weekly, for anybody." But the subject matter is one 
for a profounder and more dignified taking-to-task of 
that militant weekly and the aggressive but, for the 
nonce, misled chief of its policy department. 

We want to be fair—not only because such is our 
impulse and such has been our training, but also 
because we do not care to step into one of Mr. Hap- 
good's editorial upper-cuts—so we are quoting, in an 
eye-by column, the editorial which has drawn our dis- 
approval. That utterance appeared in a recent issue 
of Colliers under the heading—*Patriotism and 
Poetry"— which it still possesses but doesn't deserve. 
Peruse it first, gentle reader, and while your blood is 
in the first stages of justified ebullition, come back to 
this paragraph and sympathetically read on. 

Alloway, of Wisconsin— 

As well exclaim: Elmore, of Indiana! For it was 
J. Byron Elmore, of Alamo, Indiana, whom the New 
York Sun shied into the poetic arena. His entry was 
signalled, on the part of the Sun, by a shower of pul- 
chritudinous paragraphs and adroit, hydromelic, but 
inevitably futile editorials. 

All useless! Another—the Immortal J. Gordon 
Coogler—was then at the zenith of a sustained Fame, 
from which spot all the atrabiliousness of the entire 
solar system could not have budged him.  Fruitless, 
therefore, the Sun’s single-handed effort. 

Perhaps Collier's will recall that the poem the Sun 
cast upon as embodying the keystone of Elmore's 
fame was that now dimmed epic, the title of which was 
"Cut, O Cut, My Limb Away"; and each stanza con- 
cluded with that mournful phrase. Vivid and heart- 
felt as were Elmore's descriptions of the wreck and its 
leg-caught victim, not a dent was made on the shining 
mark of Coogler's genius. 

Not out of the ponent was the poetaster to be 
prophesied; he had arrived from the South, and the 
infection of his individual, purely original verse had 
stampeded thoughtful America. 

And, mark you, Editor Hapgood and Colliers, this 
taking-you-to-task is no insinuating effort at a Coogler 
recrudesence, for his memory will shimmer viridescent 
with the loyal laurel when that of pigmy protagonists is 
lost in the dank, tangled weeds of well-earned oblivion. 
NEVER, will the objurgations of hyper-criticism 
cause the lovers of Coogler's heartfelt, regurgitating 
rhythm to abjure allegiance to one who has brought 


.hope and joy to their adolescence and will ever lend 


comfort and courage to their aqueous-eyed old age. 
NEVER! | 

Alloway, of Wisconsin T . 

An onomatopoetic mouthful to be mumbled once, 
and then immured in silence, Now, gentle reader, mur- 
mur the melodious and mystic syllables that make the 
name of that pre-eminent, peerless, pastmaster of 
poesy— 

J. Gordon Coogler, Sweet Singer of the Congaree 
and Poet Laureate of South Carolina. 

Incomparable Poet! Interpreter of the Esthetic! 
Beautifier of the Artistic! Playmate of Nature! Ex- 
pounder of Pragmatism! Deft Defender of Utilitari- 
anism ! | 

Primal in his exposition of passion, cosmic in his 
grasp of men's motives, he was yet sanguine in the 
spirit of his attitude alike 
toward the pauper or the plu- 
tocrat, the man or the woman, 
the ugly or the exquisite. And 
if upon his leguminous lyre he 
smote a note that for the mo- 
ment seemed harsh, it was 
never sung in a measure to 
wantonly arouse a rebellious 
mood even in the most recalci- 
trant of insurgent souls. His 
was not the doctrine of affec- 
tion attained through attri- 
tion: Underlying all was his great motif which ever 
poetically pointed to higher paths; and he laid upon 
the wounds made by the sterner teachings of his peda- 
gogic pegasus the alleviating salve of his ingenuous 
belief in the ultimate goodness of all the peoples of all 
the planets. 

Such, feebly told and sparsely outlined in the 
foregoing, was J. Gordon Coogler, Sweet Singer of 
the Congaree, and Poet Laureate of South Carolina. 

Alloway, of Wisconsin— 

Can it be that the life in the insular, provincial, self- 
satisfied city which is hailed *National Metropolis", 
has at last slipped into the sacro-sanct of Collier’s, and 
that its germ has swooped down upon and inoculated 
Editor Hapgood? 

Has it been adjudged if a man, blindfolded, is 
able to touch a bottle of tuid and utter its formula 


TO A CRITIC 


Challenge me to fight on the field, 
And hurl at my head the fiery dart, 


Rather than belittle the gentle muse 


That issues from this lonely heart. 
—J. GORDON COOGLER. man, 


I remember well; 
He strove for the glittering thing» 
of Earth— 
He'll wear diamonds in Hell. 


in grains, drams, minims and percentums, 
that he is qualified to sit in judgment where 
the gentle Muse flutters her wings? The 
gods forbid! Yet ignorance of the poetic 
law is no excuse, even though the offender be 
one who is said to wield the trenchantest pen 
of all; nor do we quiver in anticipation of his 
back-thrust, for we present Cooglerian speci- 
mens that crystallize our contentions into a 
blazing bulwark of undying evidence. 

Let us walk awhile with Coogler in his 
garden of verse, FIVE VOLUMES OF 
WHICH HAVE BEEN PUBLISHED. 

First, is his keen interest in even matters 
sartorial. This was written at the time when 
young women were wearing suspenders over 
their shirt-waists. Listen to Coogler, under 
the title “Pull Off Those Suspenders”: 

You are not masculine or neuter, 
Neither of those genders; 
Therefore I advise you 
Pull off those suspenders. 

Woman is his fondest subject, yet he does 
not let the glamour of beauty prevent his 
closest scrutiny. Of “The Prettiest Girl in 
Columbia” he writes: 

She has a beautiful face, 
Whose smiles are in place, 

For they linger in beauty serene; 
And there are no pimples 
Surrounding her dimples, 

As ever, as yet, I have seen. 

His flights of fancy concerning feminine 
beauty do not spring from a heart untouched 
by the iron hand of Love’s cruel rejection, 
or unkind. No! Forever, No! Weep 
with him: 

Between you and me there’s a gulf I can see, 

That is broad as the world, as deep as the sea, 

"Twas made by a word that you spoke that I heard 

When my life was as gay as the innocent bird. 

Once again did woman embitter him, for 
he wrote under the caption, “That Upper 
Western Room”, five stinging stanzas; here is 
one of them: 

I hate that upper Western room, 
Where once a cruel lady sat. 
Yes, I feel toward that room 
As the scared mouse to the hungry cat. 

But no corroding, carking grief for that stalwart 
soul! Next we hear him singing blithely of “That 
Red Mother Hubbard”: 

This wonderful dress, I must confess, 
Encircles the sweetest of love— 

And a red-bird’s plume, dipped in perfume, 
Is seen on my innocent dove. 

Some carping critic may ask why Coogler did not 
put “Mother Hubbards” in the same class with “Sus- 
penders”. We cannot say, but there’s a reason, sure. 
Read this and reflect: 

I feel like some lone deserted lad, 

Standing on the shore of Life’s great ocean, 
Casting pebbles in its billows, 

As if to excite some past emotion. 

Now, what of Coogler’s attitude toward creeds and 
religion? In “Leander’s Mistake” the poet unbosoms. 
Leander was a wayward youth—the words are Coog- 
ler’s—who would go "possum hunting Saturday night 
and hunt until dawn the next day, asserting Sunday 
did not begin until sunrise. Quoth Coogler whole- 
somely: À 

Leander, Leander, 
This day is God-given: 


Now let not a "POSSUM 
Deprive you of Heaven. 


What did Coogler think of 
men? What did he write of 
them? He was just, but 
sometimes stern. Witness, 
“An Epitaph”: 


Here lie the bones of a stingy 


There was a sound vein of business in the deep 
mind of Coogler’s thoughts; wise words are these: 


Beside life’s cold and gloomy stream 
You stand upon a dangerous brink, 
Forgotten—all because you never 
Used enough of PRINTER’S INK. 


What of his personality, his own hopes and fears and 
his views of the future? Early in youth he wrote— 
even before he was named. This is true, though as 
Coogler says: “Few persons are aware that I was not 
named by my parents, but was left the rare pleas- 
ure of selecting my own name at the age of fourteen." 
These lines were written just a few moments before he 
selected the name that was to remain undying: 


"Tis beneath this drooping willow tree 
I sit alone—without a name— 

At school with Nature's God to learn 
The hidden path that leads to fame. 


on Coogler. 


(From Collier's Weekly.) 


PATRIOTISM AND POETRY. 


Waes O bright-eyed Muse, is the most dowered of thy children? 

Is it not he, Alloway of Milwaukee, Wisconsin? Not the mere 
poetry of sound is his, but the noble heights of Duty, Teaching, and 
Imagination. His firm glance and plentiful locks look at us from the 
frontispiece, and two pages further we are confronted by the Jovian brow 
of Washington—for it is of him we sing. “Our Country's Father", 
indeed, is the title of the book by which our study desk is both honored 
and adorned. Speaking of Washington's father, and the first spouse of 
same, our poet sings encouragement: 


“Death came and took from him this loving little wife, 
With this he was not discouraged, but on through life he went.’’ 


Wordsworth, rebelling against the trappings of poetic diction—against the 
florid harness in which Pegasus was cramped—taught us that poetry may 
be homely and exact. So Alloway: 


“This Noble Sage on January the Seventeenth, Seventeen Fifty Nine, 
Was married to Martha Dandridge Custis, a widow then twenty-nine.” 


Same widow already had two children: 


“These both, at the death of Major John Parke Custis, 
Were adopted by George Washington through a Court of Justice.” 


' These two lines are recommended to students as a study in melody 


wedded to precision. This exactness and melody are continued: 


“In Seventeen Seventy Five 
The war for American Independence began to thrive.” 


The inspiration of the poet in Alloway does not make his stern, historic 
labors less. It must have taken rgal research to discover that the 
hitherto-supposed-to-be-modest Washington described himself as 


“A Noble Statesman whose watchful days and sleepless nights 
Are spent in devising schemes for his country’s rights.” 


Domestic scenes are those which appeal with most insistent eloquence to 
the emotions of our historian, patriot, and poet: 


*In the cream-colored chariot, used while President occasionally, 
With six blooded horses and servants in full livery, 

This Hero and his wife would often wend their way, 

Making formal calls on clergymen and lay." 


Washington was a man whose virtue was intense: 


“He now relinquished the sports of his earlier life 

And saw less company but was very attentive to his wife. 
In his tastes and habits he always had simple ways; 

It was his custom to rise very early and shave.’’ 


Only an Alloway can dare those harmonies that lie near discord, riming 
ways with shave. That such a flight can find a publisher to-day shows 
that the Muse in America is appreciated when she truly shows her face. 


At that early age he had the firm belief that the 
future was all before him. He never wavered. No 
obstacle arrested his progress for a moment. He voices 
his antagonism to inanition under the caption *Impos- 
sible". Read, and be inspired: 

You may as well try to change the course of yonder sun 
To North and South, 

As to try to subdue by criticism this heart of verse 
Or close this mouth. 

And he meant it. They were not idle words, for 
when a young man criticised him unjustly, Coogler ad- 
dressed to him these lines: 

Challenge me to fight on the field, 
And hurl at my head the flery dart, 

Rather than belittle the gentle muse 
That issues from this lonely heart. 

Perhaps here it is well to take up the intimation of 
some jealous soul to the effect that Coogler was bibu- 
lously inclined, We deny it. But we will be fair and 
give the stanza entitled “Dissipation”, which led to 
these rumors: 


Of all the sickening feelings 
That swell the human breast 
And worry the imagination, 
There's none so painful to the heart 
As those at early morn 
After a night of dissipation. 

Here is his answer to the insinuation: the lines are 
from his oft-quoted *To Amy", and show, more ex- 
quisitely than all the art of argument, his real mature: 

May your life like the rose of summer, 
Be fresh and remain in its bud— 

As I never was partial to whiskey, Amy, 
I'll toast you in Congaree mud. 

A few gems of thought, and we shall leave Coogler 
with you. "These are stray stars from the luminous 
heaven of his mind, showing his modesty and his in- 
sight into human nature: 

Alas for the South, her books are few, 

She never was much on literature.* 

Few are they, e'en among men of Sacred Writ, 
That do not sometimes play the hypocrite. 

After reading these examples of Coogler's abounding 
genius, we may well realize that if Dixie momentarily 
shuddered at the fearful words—“‘Alloway, of Wis- 
consin"—to-day she is again alive to her royal rights 
and eager to be Cooglerized anew. 

As of yore, Cooglerisms will slip from lip to lip; and 
when the last slant beam of the dying sun tinges 
Heaven and Earth with a chiaroscuro of Coogleristic 
chromatics, sweethearts, lingering for the twilight or 
the dusk, will Coogle softly, ever and anon. 


*Note his daring in rhyming ''her books are FEW” with “‘litera- 
TURE”. Do not ''ways" and ''shave" sink into insignificance? 
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2 Is she as fair and fresh as A: 
the day you were married? 
` Tf not, it is probably because she 
neglected to care for her skin. ` 
Household and social cares, and 
family duties incident to the rearing 
of children, have left lines on her face and 
robbed her of the bloom of her youth. 


She can regain much of her youthful 
charm, and your daughters also can dis- 
cover how to outwit Father Time if you 
will call their attention to this advertisement 
and ask them to write for our 16-page illus- 
trated booklet. We send it with our free 
sample. Either fill out coupon yourself 
now before you lay this magazine aside, “4 
or call it to the attention of the other mem- N 
bers of your family. ] 


POMPEIAN 
Massage Cream 


It Gives a Clear, Fresh Velvety Skin 


SWR ^ 


Wrinkles and crow's-feet are driven away, 
sallowness vanishes, angles are rounded 
| out and double chins reduced by its use. 
j| Thus the clear, fresh complexion, the smooth skin and the curves 
of cheek and chin that go with youth, may be retained past mid- 
dle age by the woman who has found what Pompeian Massage 


Cream will do. 
This is not a “cold” or “grease” cream. ‘Those can never do the >。 : 


work of Pompeian Massage Cream—the largest-selling face cream in n 
the world, 10,000 jars being made and sold daily. a 


Free—Sample Jar and Book E 


This special sample jar affords a generous supply, with which you can try out for yourself the wonderful pore-cleansing and beautifying ge postage and mail- 
qualities of Pompeian Massage Cream. ‘This sample jar is not for sale at the stores. The illustrated book is an invaluable guide for „© ~ ing. Please send 


7 = . f you 
the proper care of the skin. Both free. Send 10c. in silver or stamps (only U. S. stamps accepted) to cover postage and mailing. na ETE 1 
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& . famous illustrated 

5, 。 massage and a 

e s S . special sample jar of 

If your dealer does not keep it, we will send a 50c. or $1.00 jar of “ Pompeian Massage 
ream, 


e 
the cream, postpaid, to any part of the world upon receipt of price $ E 
Y 


e > & 总 
The Pompeian Mfg.Co.,77 Prospect St., Cleveland,Ohio „Saas —— 
Pompeian Massage Soap is appreciated by all who are particular in regard to the és 
j quality of the soz2 they use. For sale by all dealer.s—25c. a cake; box of 3 cakes, 60c. ° 
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Catalog Free 


Write to-day for our handsomely illustrated catalog 
of New York’s latest Broadway and Fifth Avenue 
styles. The largest exclusive wearing apparel cata- 
log issued in New York City. Has 144 pages. Sent 
FREE to any address upon application. 


Order one or all of these beautiful advanced styles 
illustrated here entirely at our risk. Send your 
measurements and color desired and we will send you 
these garments with the thorough understanding and 
agreement thatif, after examining them, you do not 
find them satisfactory in every respect, and superior 
values to anything you have ever purchased in wear- 
ing apparel, you can return them to us at our expense 
and we will not only refund your money, but also every 
eent that you paid for transportation charges. You do 
not risk one penny when you send your order to 


BELLAS HESS& COMPANY 
New York City, New York 

No. 2R 48. Lace and Net Waist over China Silk. A beau- 

tiful new model. Yoke formed by heavy Point 


Gauze Lace, filet lace and graduated side plaits. 
High Gibson collar of 


No. 2R 48 Valenciennes lace in- 
sertion and net. Latest 

Lace full length mousque- 
d taire sleeves formed 

= by shirring of the net, 
Net finished with pointed 


mousquetaire cuffs, of 
imitation hand cro- 
cheted lace, Valencien- 
^. nes lace insertion 


insertion 
and Valen- 
cjennes lace 


No. 3R 49 edge. Tucked 
and open back. 
French White or ecru, 


sizes 32 to 44 bust 
measure. Price, 
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No. 3R 49. 
Beautifully Mod- 
eled Skirt made 
from Genuine 
Lustrous French 
Voile. An exqui- 
site quality of 
Strictly all wool 
voile. A regular 
$10.00 value 
which we offer 
ata special price 
in this advertise- 
ment. The very 
latest 10 gore 
model, with 21 
No plaits and invert- 
> ed plaited back. 
1 R52 All pats = 
Broadcloth 4 stitched 10 inches 
Suit $159» below waist line. 
Skirt finished at 
bottom with six narrow and two wide taffeta silk tailor 
stitched folds. Black only, sizes 23 to 30 waist 85 
measure, 37 to 44 inches length. Our special price $ó. 

Same skirt with heavy taffeta si 
t 、 y let silk drop $10.35 

No. 82R 50. Stylish Fancy Knitted Golf Jacket Sweater of 
soft worsted yarn. The latest single breasted collarless style 
with full fashioned sleeves, snug fitting cuffs, large side pock- 
ets with flaps. Fastens with extra large, pure white pearl but- 
tons. Never before have these beautiful heavy weight, artis- 
tically woven sweaters been so popular as this season. This is 
the right time of year to buy one. You can have this number 
in gray, pure white or cardinal. Sizes 32 to 44 2 5 
bust measure, at the special price of - - - $ .0 

No. SR 51. Latest Style Skirt, Beautiful Model. Made of 
finest quality lustrous chiffon panama. These chiffon panama 
skirts are deservedly popular for their splendid wearing qual- 
pe well as epe soft, lustrous appearance. This skirt 
is cut the new circular gore style, button through and open 
front with habit back. Extremely popular this Sonhei, Two 
deep bias folds around bottom. Extra wide and full flare. 
Comes in black, a handsome shade of navy blue or the new 
brown. Sizes 23 to 30 waist, 37 to 44 inches length. Same 
Skirt would retail anywhere for at least $9.00. 48 
Order one today at the special price of - - - $6. 

No. 1R 52, The Illustration Shows One of New York's 
Newest and Most Stunning Models in a Strietly Tailor Made 
Broadcloth Suit. Broadcloth will be the most popular mate- 
rial this season for tailor made suits. The broadcloth used in 
this suit is the very finest quality, having a beautiful lustrous 
finish. Nothing better for wear, nothing more beautiful in ap- 
pearance. Coat is 35 inches long; fancy deep points front and 
back. Single breasted style, trimmed and fastening with self 
covered Satin rimmed buttons. Artistically designed with pop- 
ular one inch tailor stitched satin bands of finest quality. The 

Side front and side back strappings are designed especially 
to give a roundness to the bust and slenderness to the waist. 
Coat is slashed at sides after the popular and beautiful Direc- 
toire style. Turnover cuffs, mannish notched collar. Lined 
throughout with finest quality satin. Skirt is latest 11 gore cir- 

model, 8 inch tailor stitched fold, headed by tailor stitch- 
ed strapping of satin and buttons. Extra wide full flare at 
bottom. Comes ina handsome shade of navy blue, the new 
and popular London smoke (dark gray), new brown, latest 

bottle green or black. Sizes 32 to 44 bust measure, 23 to 
3 p length. A suit that would 

ywhere tor at least $25. Our ial 

price - - - - - £ - = maen - $15.00 
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Mouses, © BROADWAY. PRINCE & CROSBY STS FREE 
Agents. NEW YORK CITY.N.Y, Cuz 


KNOW just what you will say when I begin to tell a story about twins. I, 

too, have read the story of the twins in the book about Pudd’nhead Wilson, 

and it is a very complex affair, indeed. But it is fiction. This may be accepted 
as fact. When fact begins being strange and mixed-up, it is as far removed from 
fiction as was the man from the jack-rabbit when he requested it to step aside 
and allow a creature to run that had to run. If you go to Harmon County, Ohio, 
you will get this story of the two sets of twins at first hand, perhaps, but I was 
there and saw the whole episode, so it may be presumed that I will give it about 
as it occurred. 

Lafayette Brown and his wife had twin girls. They named the girls Ivilla 
and Ivella, and in course of time everybody called both the girls “Ivy”. They 
were about the twinniest twin girls you or anybody ever saw. They looked so 
much alike that the doctor treated Ivilla for measles when Ivella had them. They 
grew up to be the prettiest girls in Harmon County, and that is saying something, 
for the girls of old Harmon are so pretty that on Sundays 
the roads are black with the buggies of young men going 
courting. 

Israel Tompkins and his wife had twin boys. They 

named these boys Josias and Josiah, The lads grew up to 
be so amazingly similar in appearance that the familiar 
simile of two peas in a pod would have been antipodal. 
Each was called “Si”, because nobody could tell which was 
which. They were simply echoes of each other, and many 
a time when they were small their mother would patch 
Josiah's trousers when it was those of Josias that needed 
mending; and neither Josiah nor Josias could ever tell how 
many whippings he had had which belonged by rights to his 
brother. Furthermore, the two “Si’s” were as handsome 
young men as ever lived; bright, pleasant, and with won- 
derfully winning ways with women. 

The Tompkins boys were three years older than the 
Brown girls. The Brown girls, naturally, were interested in 
the Tompkins boys, and the Tompkins boys in the Brown 
girls. Just as like attracts likc, so twins must attract twins, » 
I suppose, to a double degree. It began thus: 

One evening the Brown twins, Ivilla and Ivella, each 
dressed in a filmy, fluffy, frilly white dress, were sitting on 
the piazza, when up the front walk came Josias and Josiah 
Tompkins. Josias and Josiah were duplicates, from shoes 
to scarf pins. 

“Good evening,” said Ivilla and Ivella in duet. 

“Good evening," said Josias and Josiah in another duet, 
lifting their hats simultaneously and bowing synchronously. 

Now, to an outsider—to a person who was not a twin— 

there might have been something amusing in this sight. But 
it was the most natural thing in the world to the Brown 
twins and the Tompkins twins, Just as we isolated humans 
think the world should be peopled by similarly individual- 
ized specimens, so twins see no reason why the people of 
the world should not march in double file. So there will 
be no profit in detailing the conversation of that first call. 
It was pleasant and there was twice as much of it as 
usually prevails in first calls, but the girls did not laugh in 
duet nor did the boys tell their stories in unison. The young 
people pared off, so to speak, and each couple made its own 
chat. The only unusual thing that occurred during the 
evening was just before the boys left, when one of the girls 
said to one of the boys: 

"I have just been wondering which of us you wanted to 
call on.” She said this with an arch little smile and she put 
her head just a wee bit to one side and looked at the Tomp- 
kins boy coquettishly. 
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“Why,” he replied, “I 
wanted to call on you, Ivella.” 

“But I am _ Ivilia,” she 
laughed. 

Then he smiled for a mo- 
ment, and asked: 

"Which one of us did you 
want to call on you?" 

Here the artful thing said: 


"Which? Why you, Jo- 
sias." 

*I am Josiah," he said, so- 
berly. 


Now, much the same dia- 
logue was being spoken by the 
other couple. At any rate, each 
of that twain was learning that 
neither he nor she was the one 
he or she had been supposed to 
be all the evening. That is, 
neither of the girls had really 
been the girl the young man 
with her imagined she was, and 
neither of the young men had 
been the one the girl with him 
accepted him to be. And yet— 
Well, it is hard to make it plain. 
the present 

From that evening on the Tompkins boys became 
regular callers on the Brown girls, and from reg 
callers they advanced to wooers, and from wooers 
suitors, and from suitors to swains. They sent ide 
tical bunches of roses to the girls; they sent bo» 
of candy of the same size, weight and kind. Ar 
they wrote notes. Now, although the matter of theif) 
notes was not always duplicate, their remarkable sim) 
ilarity extended to their nandwriting. So did that 0 
the girls. And, as the boys always directed the 
notes to *Miss Ivy Brown", and as the girls alway 
directed their to *Mr. Si Tompkins", and as the $ 
natures always were "Si" and “Ivy”, you can under) 
stand that about half the time the wrong young 
man got a note from the right girl, and vice versa 


So let it go for 
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Or maybe all of the times the 
notes went wrong. Or maybe 
the girls wrote to the wrong 
men or the men to the wrong 
girls. 

Nobody has ever peen able 
to understand that. 

You can sit down and figure 
on it for hours.  Technically, 
each man was writing to the 
girl of his admiration, but 
actually he was not—always. 
You can whale away at this 
problem with algebra. Even 
that will not give you the cor- 
rect answer. You never can 
find out when, or why, or 
whether the right notes were re- 
ceived by tne right people. X's 
and y's curl up in despair, and 
you get a decimal quantity that 
carries out to infinity. It sim- 
ply will not be unraveled. If 
it could have been, all would 
| have been well, from my stand- 

point. 

However, neither Ivilla nor Ivella nor Jesias 
nor Josiah ever worried about it. Other people— 
you and I, for instance—have done the fretting and 
fuming. There is an interesting feature in the love 
affairs of others. We want to solve all their prob- 
lems, and we get swamped in psychology and tangled 
up in facts, and throw up our hands at the common 
or garden love affair—so what may be expected of 
such a one as this? 

One evening Josiah Tompkins sat on one end 
of the Brown piazza with one of the Brown twins, 
and Josias Tompkins sat at the other end with the 
other Brown twin. There was a deep silence over 
them. There was no moon that night. There were 
tne usual number of stars, but the four young persons 
were not star gazing. ‘Ine hand of Josiah stole out 
and encountered a little, plump, white hand—and 
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“I love you, Ivilla,” he said, tremblingly 


seized it. And the little, white, plump hand did not object. Then Josiah leaned 
over and asked if he might have that little, white, plump hand all his life. 

“I love you, Ivy,” he said, tremblingly. 

Ivy did not reply audibly. She made the time-honored reply. There was 
an echo of the sound from the other end of the porch. The two couples sat up 
and looked toward each other. 

“Si,” called Josiah, softly. 

“What?” asked Josias. 

"We're engaged,” declared the very happy Josiah, as he squeezed, just the 
least bit, the little white hand that lay so trustingly in his. 

“So are we, Si,” answered his brother after a pause. 

And then Ivilla and Ivella raced to each other and hugged and kissed and 
cried a little, while Josiah and Josias stood awkwardly and regretted that even 
so few kisses should be wasted. 

After the Tompkins boys had told the Brown twins a 
prolonged good night, the girls went into the house and 
to their room. There they giggled, and vowed they would 
keep their engagements a secret, as all girls do, and they 
told each other what fine, handsome, brave, noble fiancés 
they had—that is, each bragged of her own. Finally, Ivilla 
turned to Ivella with a startled expression and whispered: 

“Oh, Ivy! Which one are you engaged to?” 

“I—I— Why, to—to— Ivy, I don’t know!” 

“And neither do I!” 

“Isn’t it terrible?” they asked together, and then crept 
into bed and tossed and thought and tossed, but both found 
themselves bewildered effectually by the situation. 

And while the Tompkins twins were walking home 
that night they said little, as is the wont of men under 
such circumstances. But as they turned into their own 
gate Josias stopped and said to Josiah: 

“Si, which one of the girls is it you are engaged to?” 

“Blamed if I know. I’ve been wondering about it all 
the way home. There isn’t any difference, and yet there is 
a difference. Which one is yours?” 

“I can't say. I call her Ivy.” 

Then they sat down on the step and argued it over 
and over. First one would be convinced that he was 
engaged to Ivilla, until the other would cite convincing proof 
that it was Ivella. Then suddenly the other would light 
upon some memory that would alter his decision, and 
then they would go all over the ground again. At last they 
went in the house and to bed and pretended to be asleep, 
but Josias and Josiah tangled their brains more over the 
problem than either would like to acknowledge, and each 
of them dreamed that night that he had made a blundering 
mistake and proposed to his brother. 

So they did what they believed to be the sensible thing. 
They called on Ivilla and Ivelia the next night. They 
would have done this anyway, but in this instance they 
had pressing reasons for calling. No pun is meant here. 
Ivilla and Ivella were expecting Josias and Josiah. They 
received them in the parlor. It is customary for engaged 
couples to fly to each other's arms. These couples stood 
and looked at each other 一 in fact, they looked at one 
another. They looked for a long time, and then Josias shook 
his head slowly and sadly and said: 

"I give it up!" 

“So do we," said Ivilla and Ivella, on the verge of 
tears. 

"Have you girls been worrying about it, too?” Josiah 


(Continued on Page 27) 
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Anew and attractive design 
wrought in the famous "1847 
ROGERS BROS.” ware is now 


on sale. 


The Faneuil Pat- 


tern is one of dignity 
and grace—its lines 
suggestive of the 
Colonial—from 


which period it takes 
the name of Faneuil. 


In quality and 
workmanship it is 
upon the same high 
plane as all goods 
bearing the stamp 


18a] 
ROGERS 
BROS: 


The Faneuil Pattern is now 
made in the staple spoons, 
forks, knives and many of 
the lancy pieces 
—and wi 
shortly be 
procurable in 
the full line. 
There is every 
indication that 
the new design 
will soon 
establish itself 
as one of the 
most popular 
of this well- 
known brand of 


“Silver 
Plate 
that 

Wears’’ 


“1847 ROGERS BROS.” ware is 
sold by the best dealers everywhere, 
Send for catalog " X-31" showing the 
Faneuil Pattern as well as other pat- 
terns, of which there are many styles 
一 some fancy, some simple and chaste. 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., Mermen, Conn. 


(International Silver Co., Successor.) 
NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN Fa3ANCISCO 
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Tarnished Silver is Unlovely Silver 


The newest and the oldest will shine with the 
same lovely lustre if cleaned and polislied with 


ELECTRO 
SILICON 


The powder does it—not the 
tiresome rubbing. Silver never 
loses weight— nothing to | 
scratch or wear it. | 
Electro-Silicon Soap has 
equal merits. 
Send address for FREE SAMPLE, 


or 15cts in stamps for ‘ulj sized / 4 
x, post-paid. f 
The Electro Silicon Co.. 
30Clilf St.. New York., 
Sold by G 


In answering, mention this Magazine. 


EC U. S. Navy. 


chance to save. 


young men. 
are highly satisfied. 
likes it. 


information to 


NAVY DEPARTMENT 


PAPER DOLLARS FROM 
COTTON STALKS 


IME after time, when the resources of other parts of the world in some partic- 
ular necessity have approached dangerously near to exhaustion, has the South 
come forward with a bounteous supply of whatever was needed—Iron, Coal, 

Oil—and now when the supply of pulp wood has practically given out, this section 
offers an unlimited quantity of raw material for paper manufacturing in the Cot- 
ton stalk, a heretofore useless by-product of the Cotton crop. 


In a scientific report recently appearing 
in the “Paper Trade Journal” of New 
York City, in an article on durable book 
paper, we find the following: 


“Durable book paper consists of the very best 
grade of pure celluloses (vegetable fibre) beaten or 
eut to wm of the proper length, thoroughly 
felted, freed from acids and chlorides and sized 
with a minimum amount of rosin. The best cel- 
luloses for this pee come from the fibre of the 
cotton plant. This particular fibre is a thin walled 
tube which collapses in & peculiar twisted manner 
in the repe J process, interlaces in the felting 
process much better than other fibres and holds its 
grasp tenaciously. It is strong, flexible and dura- 
j)le,' 


The Southern Cotton 
Stalk Pulp and 
Paper Company 


Has been organized for the purpose of 
manufacturing paper from Cotton stalks— 
under patented process. 

The Company is capitalized at $500.000.00. All common stock, par value, $100.00. 

The stock is registered by THE CENTRAL BANK & TRUST CORPORA- 
TION, Atlanta, Georgia, to whom this Company refers. 

By reason of low cost of raw material and advantages due to location, a ton of 
paper can be manufactured for $15, which costs $60 on the market today. There is a 
clamorous demand for the product and there will never be any question about plac- 
ing the whole output. 

It is the intention to build a chain of mills at points located most advantageously 
for securing the stalks. Subscriptions are solicited at par and— 


The First 500 Shares will be Sold at $5Q, Par Value $100. Write for Prospectus and Samples of the Paper. 
HUTSON LEE, Secretary-Treasurer, 1628 and 1629 Candler Building, Atlanta, Ga. 


A field like this will produce 2 tons of stalks per acre. Enough 
stalks are grown annually in the South to make 8 million tons 
of paper. These stalks are useless for any other purpose. 


About one-half of a Man-o'-War's crew are men working at a mechanical 
trade; the other half being in the seaman branch. 


Men working at the different trades in the Navy have the same chance of 
promotion as the seaman branch—both in rank and pay. 
a trade your pay at the start is higher and promotion more rapid. 


For example:—Any machinist who has learned his trade and is familiar with 
engines and boilers, can enlist as a Machinist’s Mate, second class, at $44, and if, 
in addition, he has had one year’s experience at sea with marine engines, he can 
skip the second class grade and enter the first-class at $60.50 per month. Remem- 
ber—this includes board, lodging, and medical care. 
nothing for amusement, as the men get up all kinds of games and sports. 
Many a man has made his start in life on savings in the Navy. 


If you haven’t a trade and wish to learn one, the Navy will train you, provided its 
trade schools are not full at the time you enlist. 
apprentice seaman and be taught the duties of a seaman. 


The Navy Department does not wish to urge anyone into its service. 
good and that of the Navy, it does urge every 
vestigate and find out for himself what Navy life is and the opportunities it has 
Most of those who investigate enlist, and most of those who enlist 
If you know of anyone who has enlisted write and ask how he 


The Navy needs this year about 15,000 men—a large percentage of whom must have 
trades. If you care to look into the opportunities of Navy life, send for more detailed 


BUREAU OF NAVIGATION, Box 15 
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UNCLE REMUS’S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR OCTOBER 


CHANCES IN THE NAVY 


If you have a trade or want a trade 
this advertisement may interest you 


HE UNITED STATES NAVY requires Electricians, Machinists, Firemen, Coal 
Passers, Carpenters, Shipfitters, Coppersmiths, Cooks, Stewards, Waiters, Musi- 
cians, Bookkeepers, Stenographers, men for the Hospital Corps —in fact men of 
nearly every trade in the country are required to operate the vessels of the 


Moreover, if you have 


You need spend little or 
It isa 


If you have no trade you can enlist as an 


But, for your 
young man (with or without a trade) to in- 
to offer 
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Don't You Want a 


Monthly Message from Home? 


OW long since you last saw a copy of theold NEW ENGLAND MAGAZINE? Do 
you know that under new management it is now, more than ever before, the ideal re- 
minder of the happy boyhood and girlhood days of far-away New England of those 

whose lives have led them South and West ? 

What is it that you like best of all to remember of New England—mountain, wood, or 
water? You will find every number of New England's magazine filled with beautiful photo- 
graphs of beautiful New England, beautifully reproduced on the finest of coated paper. 

Is it the progress of Modern New England that interests you—its political life or its great 
manufactures? Each month you will find the story told in signed articles by New England's 
representative men. 

Is it the history of «New England in the making," when New England was the biggest 
part of our United States, that fascinates you? Nowhere else will you find it but in the NEW 
ENGLAND MAGAZINE. 

Do you long for the culture of New England? In the pages of the NEW ENGLAND 
MAGAZINE you will find New England's art and New England's literature at their best. 

But if it has been a long time since you last saw the NEW ENGLAND MAGAZINE, 
why not send at once to verify these facts? By filling out the coupon below you will give your- 
self many an hour of pleasant reminiscence, and you will not obligate yourself in any way. 


NEW ENGLAND MAGAZINE, BOSTON 


* 
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NEW ENGLAND MAGAZINE, Boston, Mass. E 
Gentlemen:---Pleas^ s nd me a recent copy of the NEW ENGLAND MAGAZINE. 
become a subscriber, I will send you word to that eff^ct. 
But if you do not hear from me within two weeks after mailing the magazine you are at liberty to enter my sub- 
Very truly yours, 


If, after examination, I do not care to 


scription and send me bill. 


Address———— à din 
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HE Georgia Legisla- 
ture adjourned in 
August without hav- 
ing done away with the rotten convict 
The lease system of the State. Governor 

Convict Smith promptly re-assembled the mem- 
bers in special session. As we go to press 
they are still in special session, having 
made no definite progress towards the 
abolition of what is probably the most 
inhuman prison system in any country calling itself civilized. 
The Georgia prison system is not a penitentiary system. 
There is no state penitentiary. The State sells the services 
of the convicts to private parties, or corporations, for so 
much a year. They are worked in various industries, such 
as lumber camps, mines, brick yards, and so forth. Fre- 
quently the lessees who obtain them from the State sub-let 
them. It is to the financial interest of the lessee to get 
as much service from his convicts as he possibly can be- 
fore the creatures die of disease, semi-starvation, neglect 
and bestial cruelty. Consequently the Georgia convict camps 
are more like Hell than anything Dante ever imagined. 

The legislative investigation brought out the fact that the 
wardens employed by the State to enforce the rules of the 
prison commission are usually also in the employ of the 
private individuals, or firms, for whom the convicts actually 
labor. 'Thus the convict, when ill-treated, has no chance of 
appeal; it is not conceivable that the man who whips a con- 
vict to death in his capacity of superintendent will, in his 
capacity as warden, report the homicide to the State officials. 
Most of the convict camps are in isolated locations; the 
general public has never been encouraged to visit them; 
oficial inspections have been of the most perfunctory and 
farcical nature; the State has simply turned so much flesh 
and blood over to brutal task-masters, pocketed the revenue 
from its wear and tear, and gone on its way comfortably 
and smugly, forgetful of the human element involved. 

When you do not want to hear a man scream, you may be 


Question 


. able to make yourself believe he is not screaming, if you tell 


yourself that he is not, and repeat it often enough. This 
species of self-hypnotism seems to have been practiced with 
the most eminent success by the Georgia prison commission. 


It left the actual administration of affairs to its underlings; ` 


if any convict had ever been able to get an appeal out of 
the prison camp, there would have been no particular 
lodging-place for that appeal, so far as we can find out; 
the commission appears to have spent the years of its 
official existence in a comatose condition. 

The state of affairs in the Georgia camps, which has con- 
tributed to building up some rather large private fortunes 
—as fortunes go in Georgia—is a bit worse than anything 
we have heard of Siberia, according to the testimony taken 
by the Legislature, and perhaps quite as bad as some of the 
things we used to read about King Leopold's administra- 
tion of the Congo. The prisoners are habitually worked 
beyond the limit of human endurance; the majority sleep 
in vermin-infested beds; they are frequently forced to eat 
food such as a self-respecting dog would hesitate over; 
they are inadequately housed; they are often insufficiently 
clothed ; their quarters are seldom sanitary; they do not 
recelve proper medical attention when ill; they are abso- 
lutely at the whim of irresponsible guards whose occupa- 
tion brings out all that is brutal in their natures—in short, 
there is nothing lacking to insure mental, moral and physi- 
cal decay. It is a long step from this condition to the 
professed ideal of more modern penitentiary methods, 
which is the reclamation, the humanization, of the criminal, 
Instead of his brutalization. It is not superstition which 
declares that the community which brutalizes any class must 
pay for that inhumanity in one form or another; it is an 
absolute law of nature that the whole community does and 
must pay. Georgia, for instance, pays for her present con- 
Vict system in more crime. The details of some of the cases 
brought out before the Legislature are revolting in the ex- 
treme. One witness is reported as follows: 

I have seen one white boy, named Winn, whipped to 
death. It was in 1906, the first of the year. He was eating 
his supper. The warden had a lot of hogs in the stockade. 
This boy had made some coffee, and had thrown some of 
It on one of the hogs. It was reported to the warden, who 
gave him sixty-nine licks. He never got out of the hospital. 
He was frail, not over sixteen years old. . . . He went 
into the hospital and stayed about a week. Then he died. 
There Was no coroner's inquest." 

We have not been able to discover whether the warden 
and the hog on which the coffee was spilled were quite 
satisfied that enough had been done in this case. The 
heinous crime for which this boy was serving in the convict 


By DON MARQUIS 


camp, by the way, was the theft of 
two tins of potted ham. A fellow re- 
marked to us the other day that likely 
nothing would satisfy these crank reformers except lodging 
the convicts in palaces and feeding them on paté de foie 
gras. We are not prepared to go to such extremes, but 
we submit that a boy ought not to be whipped to death 
for scalding less than three hogs, at the very least. 

Another pleasant story—which should lend particular 
zest to spending the money obtained from the lease system— 
has to do with the shooting of a convict who was after- 
wards torn to pieces by dogs. We spare the details. These 
are a couple of samples taken at random from a most 
miserable miscellany of tales of beatings, starvings and 
other abuses. 

To the Atlanta Georgian is due the main credit of ham- 
mering the Legislature into making an investigation; other 
papers in the State fell into line with more or less eager- 
ness. The ultimate outcome will certainly be the abolition 
of the system. But whether the present special session of 
the Legislature will end in that accomplishment is at the 
present moment a matter of doubt. There seems to be a 
disposition to dodge action. We have seen numerous ex- 
cuses for this delay, but no valid reason. 

It seems almost anticlimatic to suggest that the matter 
of revenue should not cause any hesitation to the Georgia 
law-makers—that any amount of revenue obtained at such a 
price is inadequate—for if the actual conditions do not move 
them to action, nothing else can. 

In justice to the people of Georgia in general, it should 
be added that this condition has been absolutely unknown 
to them—in its full atrocity—because of the fact that the 
convict camps are usually in remote places; and that all 
chance of appeal has carefully been guarded against by the 
system itself. 

The bulwark of this iniquity, as of most others in our 
American republic, has naturally been the influence of the 
people who benefited by the system; the persistence of in- 
humanity, mal-administration and corruption, the country 
over, usually goes back to the dollar; we know this is a most 
trite remark, but we consider it worth making, neverthe- 
less; for if we should be able to bring before one of the 
holders of those dollars a sudden vision of his own hands 
steeped in blood and foulness we would be particularly 
pleased and gratified. 


a 
E were a bit surprised and disappointed that 

Mr. W. R. Hearst’s Independence Party 

did not nominate Mr. W. R. Hearst for 

President . But we presume that he or- 

dered the Party to do something strikingly 

independent right at the start in order 
to justify the name. 

The Independence Party is, as we 
write, invading the South, the hosts being 
led by Colonel John Temple Graves, the 

party's nominee for Vice-President. If there existed 
some way of speaking a kind word for the Colonel without 
seeming to approve of his present employer, we would be 
glad to do it. We think he would make an excellent Vice- 
President, as vice-presidents go—no candidate better fitted 
to endure the ignominies and bear the fardels of such a posi- 
tion in a thoroughly polite and gentlemanly manner ever 
existed. 

The Colonel’s idea of political combat has always been to 
suffocate the enemy in the roses and magnolia blooms of his 
thrice-flowery rhetoric. He is the original talking rose-bush 
of the Arabian fable, and it pains us to see such a lyric spirit 
consorting with a comic supplement layout like Gloomy 
Gus and Maud, the mule. The main plank in the platform 
of some of the Independence Partizans may be the gradual 
demonetization of Mr. Hearst, but Colonel Graves is not a 
mercenary; he sings because he must; there is nothing com- 
mercial about him; the joy of rounded periods and liquid 
syllables is enough for him; his oratory is its own reward; 
we forgive him even his alliance with Hearst when we reflect 
that politics with him means nothing more serious or funda- 
mental than the opportunity to orate; he is a mocking-bird 
who has got into a cage with a bunch of crows; he does not 
really share in the Hearst grouch against all creation, but is 
(on the whole) likely the most optimistic, most innocent 
and most ingenuous feature of the whole Hearst outfit. 

About Mr. Hisgen we know very little—except that we 
have to think twice or well call it Higsen—we can't even 
find out whether it was Max Ihmsen or Arthur Brisbane 
who discovered him, or which one of Mr. Hearsts papers 
he works on. Mr. Graves works on the New York Amer- 
ican, 
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CHAPTER XVI (Concluded) 


HE must have been greatly excited and wrought up over 
S being waked so suddenly, in all that commotion,” mused 

Mrs. Tidwell. | 

“Oh, I don't know!” Jim declared. “It looked to me 
like she thought it was sort 0” funny. Every now and 
then she'd bust out laughin' and hide her face and snigger 
as if she thought we was all a powerful lot o’ galoots. If ' 
you feel afraid to stay here by yourself, Mrs. Tidwell, i 
why, I—” | | 

*Oh, thank you, Mr. Carden, Im all right," Mrs. Tid- 
well hastened to say. “Now, that I understand—fully 
understand what it all was about, I wont be so nervous." 

It was almost day-break when the minister came in 
and retired to his room. In spite of her anomalous 
remark to Carden that her nervousness due to the 
excitement was over, Mrs. Tidwell was unable to 
return to sleep. About seven she rose, and going 
into the kitchen in the rear, she found the black 
servant girl putting sticks of wood into the stove 
on which a pot of coffee was aromatically steam- 
ing. | 
An hour later she was driving slowly down the 
road towards the Neal farm. “I wish I could ban- 
ish the whole thing from my mind," she meditated 
half in self-reproach. “It is a very wrong thing to 
harbor suspicions against any one, and yet I've 
tried so hard, and so long, to put them down. I 
wonder why this thing has taken such a hold 
on me." 

Mrs. Tidwell drove on to the little cottage in 
which Joe Dill lived. She found the sick man 
much better. 

.*[-don't really know what we'd have done but 
for Mr. Tidwell,” Mrs. Dill smiled over her red, 
round face. “I tel you thats the kind of a 
preacher I want to listen to—one that cares for the 
body as well as the soul. I was so fagged out that 
I keeled over as soon as it was dark, and I slept 
like a log till about eleven, and then my eyes was 
as wide open as if they were propped apart with 
ten-penny nails and I got right up and made Mr. 
Tidwell a strong cup of coffee and took it to him.” 

“And then you went back to bed, of course?” 
There was a set, expectant steadiness in the gaze of the visitor. 

“Well, you see, after that nap, I wasn’t a bit sleepy—not a speck, and when 
Mr. Tidwell said if I didn’t mind he’d go outside and walk about and smoke and 
get some fresh air, why I told him to go by all means. I dropped off into a 
heavy sleep right in my chair. I didn’t know a thing till all that yelling and 
horn-tootin' and gun-shootin’ at Neal’s woke me up. I run out to the gate to 
look down the road, and you bet I was glad to see Mr. Tidwell comin’ back. I 
"lowed sure as he was coming from that direction that he would know what was 
the matter, but he said he couldn’t imagine. I wondered why he didn’t run with 
all the rest that was scootin’ helter-skelter that way, but he said he didn’t think 
we ought to leave Joe, and that showed how thoughtful he was.” 

As she drove along the road, now headed for home, Mrs. Tidwell was biting 
her delicate lips. A sort of patient despair had settled on her regular features 
and lay like a shadow in her almost horrified eyes. 


CHAPTER XVII 


BOUT the middle of that week David Neal came home. Alighting from the 

Darley hack, at the post-office, and dressed like a dandy, with shining top 
hat, a long frock coat and variegated vest and trousers of fine gray cloth, and 
carrying a silk umbrella which was rolled so tightly that it looked like a walking- 
cane, he passed along the street bowing and shaking hands profusely with his 
friends and acquaintances till he disappeared in Daggart’s store. Here he found 
his brother and the merchant at the desk chatting sociably. 

“Well, well, well!” Daggart exclaimed, pleasantly, “you back already?” 

“Only a pop call, Mr. Daggart,” David laughed, as he shook hands with them 
both. “I was making a running jump from Chattanooga to Atlanta on that big 
scheme of mine, and as the parties I’m to meet wont get together till the day 
after to-morrow I thought I’d run in and see how you all look.” 

“But good gracious!” Daggart was feeling with his fat fingers the texture of 
David’s coat-tail, “these aint the togs I let you have.” 

“Qh, no,” the run-about laughed happily. “As much as I thought of you I 
had to lay 'em away. In fact, I dumped "em on a negro porter at a hotel in 
Savannah. You see, I had to have the latest tailor-made things if I was to keep 
pace with some of the high-rollers I’ve been with since I left here. Mr. Daggart, 
you and Gil are all right in your lines, but one of these days you'll admit that I’m 
no fool in mine. I was slow getting started; I had so much against me, but I am 
all right now. Tve found that to accomplish big things in this life a man has 
simply got to look high, live high and fee! high. In an only suit of clothes in this 
measly town, it would be next to impossible for me to borrow a quarter of a 
dollar. But, believe me or not, I can walk into almost any bank in this State, 
just like I am now, and lay out my plans in a straight-forward, business-like 
way, as man to man, and get staked for any reasonable amount. Men with 
money like to help big enterprises along, and they all know that's what I've got in 
tow. They tell me Tve got the gift of gab, and I reckon I have, 
for if I can't make white look black, a painter can't with a brush." 


Tid well explains his plans to Lucill e 
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*Oh, you are all right, Dave," Daggart said, “but what is this big scheme?" 

Dave took a chair near the desk at which Gilbert sat eyeing him with a 
curious compound of sympathy and doubt in his eyes, and crossed his trim legs 
and swung his neatly-clad foot up and down. 

*Well, I really don't talk it to men not in the market," he said, in a tone 
that Daggart admired immensely, as was evident by his chuckle and smile, “but 
I reckon I ought to tell you two. You have both stood up to me in time of need 
and I want you to know that your money is safe. Now, look here; in the first 
place if either of you thinks I’m onto some shady game you are dead wrong. I've 
quit thinking I'm slicker or smarter than the law of this land, and I never tackle 
a thing that the law wont back me up in. Now, here is my scheme: About two 
years ago when I was (to be perfectly frank) playing poker about the bar-rooms . 
and other joints in Atlanta with more or less success, I got friendly witha young 
chap, Tom Stone, from North Carolina. He was a reckless fellow like I was, and 
had lost all his ready money, and I used to stake him now and then, when a 
game was on, just because I liked the poor devil, and because he'd get down in 
the mouth and talked about ending it all with a dose of dope or a gun. Well, 
I reckon, first and last, Stone got about a thousand dollars out of me, and one 
day he was telling me about how he was fixed financially. 

*His old daddy had been a great hand to buy up mining lands and put 'em 
on the market in big deals with Northern capitalists who he'd get interested, and 
his judgment had been fine, for several pieces of gold-mining property he'd han-. 
dled had turned out to be corking good investments. Well, old Stone had died, 
leaving his estate in such a tangle that when it was all settled up, Tom, who was 
the sole heir, didn't own anything but the. home place and about two thousand 
acres of wild mountain land near Troy, North Carolina. 

“Well, time passed. Me'n Tom was rooming together in Atlanta. Sometimes 
he'd pay the rent and then I'd do it, and sometimes we'd beg off entirely. He'd 
come to the room with a jag on and lie there and cuss his fate and talk about 
the short cut out of it, and I’d have to laugh him out of it, But one night I 
pinned him down on that wild mountain land. I asked him if his father had 
thought it had gold on it, and he said the old man considered it the best piece 
he ever got hold of, and one he intended to work if he ever got enough money 
ahead." 

*Great goodness!" the merchant laughed, “and you didn't make him deed it 
to you and strangle him on the spot?" 

“No, I let him go," David fell quite into Daggart’s mood. “But after that 
I did do a sly thing. I told him good-bye, to come up home, you 
know, to see my mother, who was sick, and I made a bee-line for 
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GILBERT NEAL 


that land." Daggart rubbed his hands together, threw his head back and 
laughed loud and heartily. ^ 

“Yes, and lay around the hotel in Troy for several days till I met a man 
who knew all about the land, and I went out with him and stayed a week 
at his house in the mountains. I told him I wanted to buy the land for the 
timber that was on it. 

“ ‘I believe it’s full of gold—chock full of yaller, shinin' gold, he said. 

“ ‘Oh, come off" I said, my heart sinking down in my boots, for, gold or 
no gold, I didn't want that report in the wind when the deeds were still in 
another man's name. 

"'[ know what I’m talkin’ about, the man said, ‘because I’ve heard old 
Stone tell all about it. He showed me no end o' nuggets as big as goobers; 
he used to carry them in a belt around his waist; he was a great hand to buy 
and sell gold land, but he said, in confidence, that he never was goin’ to let 
go © that piece’.” 

"La me! and the sole owner of it a drunken roustabout!” Daggart 
groaned. “Then what did you do?” 

“Why, I went back to Atlanta, found Tom more down in the mouth than 
ever, and braced "im up with a stiff drink or two, and made him feel better. 
He was glad to see me, and—I was glad to get back to him once more.” 

“You young devil!” Daggart smiled broadly. “Go on, go on!” 

“Well, there wasn’t much to go on,” David punned. “My funds were 
low, I tell you, but I finally brought up the subject, telling him timber land 
was going to advance in value inside of the next twenty years and that Pd 
like to own at least a part of that mountain tract as a sort of life insurance. 
He laughed like he thought I was joking and said he'd deed me a half-interest 
for what he owed me and another five hundred if I could raise it." 

"Gee, why didn't you come to me?" the merchant's round face was set 
expectantly. 

"Well, one reason," David laughed, *was that I got Tom to knock off 
the five hundred dollars and call it even. Then I happened to win some money 
in a game of poker and paid a good lawyer to draw up the papers and I 
was on my feet." 

“And how did your friend take it?’ Gilbert wanted to know, in a calm, 
reproachful tone. 

"Oh, he thought I was a fool till I told him one day that I intended to 
work up a scheme to put it on the market in a way that would make us both 
rich. Then you bet he sat up and took notice! Oh, he's willing to let me have 
all I can get out of it, for he thinks I’ve got the cheek to put it through.” 

“I swear I believe you have,” Daggart declared. “You are the very kind 
of man to do it.” s 

“Well, they wont get it for a song, I’m here to state to you,” David said, 
with an air of shrewdness that sat well even on him. “This is a great big 
proposition of mine—big because it is going to take an enormous outlay of 
money. And—” 

“Say, Gilbert,” Daggart broke in, “aint that Miss—” 

“Laura Tidwell—you bet it is!’ David ejaculated, as that young lady 
entered the door and stood at one of the show-cases on the side of the house 
devoted to dry goods. “My, aint she stunning! Let me tell you something, 
fellows; I don’t say it because she is a home product, but she is, by all odds, 
the prettiest and finest looking girl I ever run across, and I’ve seen dead 
loads of them. She’s not only got looks, and is a tip-top dresser, but she 
is plumb up-to-date. She can talk, and she can use her eyes, the prettiest 
pair that ever peeped out from under bangs, and that shape and walk of hers 
would take the cake in a Fifth Avenue parade. If I make this sale—well, 
never you mind. She deserves more than she is getting here. She’s a misfit 
where she is and it would just do me good to see her get her innings. Any 
man would be proud of a partner like that. Some of the Springtown folks 
say she is a little too fond of attention, but I'll be dad-bla..ed if that would 
bother me. I wouldn’t have a wife that nobody else wanted. I met a drummer 
down in Augusta who—but she’s going. So long, fellows. I’m going to catch 
up and walk home with her.” 

Daggart looked at Gilbert as David hastily walked from the store. 

*[ don’t know but what the boy is right—about Laura,” he said. “She is 
a woman who would make good use of money and travel and the like. And I 
don’t know but what she’d be sorter grateful to—to the man that would pro- 
vide the things she’s hungered for all her life. Don’t you think so, Gilbert?” 

With a start, Gilbert lowered his eyes. For the moment he seemed unable 
to formulate a reply to the unexpcted question, and then he pulled himself 
together and said: 

*[ really don't know, Mr. Daggart." 

“It wouldn't surprise me one bit to see Dave put that deal through," 
Daggart went on. “If he did, Gilbert, Pda bet my last dollar he would come 
back and marry that—that very girl, while some of the rest of us would— 
would stand back and—let him do it." 


CHAPTER XVIII 


HE next day Tidwell’s Sunday school had a picnic at Loyd's Spring, a 
delightful spot a few miles distant from the village, and the young 
women and men teachers were providing games for the children and, inci- 
dentally, having a pleasant time themselves. On the grass under a spreading 
beech-nut tree, among some older women of the quieter sort, sat Mrs. Tid- 
well, her young, regular-featured face and pretty, neatly-clad form appearing 
out of harmony in their drab human setting. She usually smiled when spoken 
to; her voice was always musical and soothing, and she entered with a sem- 
blance of zest into everything to which her duty called her, and yet to-day her 
disliked and always mysterious taciturnity seemed to sit upon her more unrea- 
sonably than ever before. 

She was spoken to several times by different women, and though her 
beautiful, almost wondering eyes would seem to be fixed on the face before 
her, she made no response. Once she heaved a great, trembling sigh, and a 
close observer might have noticed that she turned pale, and clenched her fingers 
together. This occurred when Tidwell walked over to the tree on the hillside 
a few yards distant where Lucille was seated in her pretty muslin dress and 
becoming straw hat against a great moss-and-lichen-grown boulder. 

“I didn't want you to come up here,” Lucille said, her glance on the 
players in the little vale below. 

“But I had to come—simply had to," Tidwell declared fervidly. 

“What was the matter with you last Sunday morning?” the girl asked, 
her watchful eyes sweeping the gathering below. “I did not care for that 
sermon at all.” 

“It was due to my deplorable state of mind regarding you.” Tidwell, 
with a sigh, sat down. “That one sermon was cribbed bodily from one I 
heard at Conference last year.” 

*I knew it wasn’t yours," Lucille said reproachfully. “You showed it 
in your lack of interest and enthusiasm; then no one said anything about it.” 

“Yes, it was your fault, darling!” Tidwell cried passionately. “I simply 
love you as man never loved a woman before, and this—this awful separation 
and doubt as to the outcome is driving every bit of energy and originality 
out of me. Instead of leading people up to higher things, I am sinking into 
the very hell I warn them against.” 

“Well, what am I to do?” Lucille was moved out of herself by his im- 
passioned speech, and by the blank torment of his bloodless face, the ghastly 
-yearning in his eyes. 


“There is only one thing to be done,” Tidwell answered huskily. “Only 
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GILBERT NEAL 


one thing, if we obey the dictates of the natural hearts God has planted in 
our bodies, and live up to the laws He has laid down for all breathing, sentient 
beings; we must live for each other.” 

“I does seem that way,” Lucille began, “and yet, and yet—” 

“It can’t go on!” the preacher groaned. “It simply can’t! When I enter 
that gloomy house—a mere mockery of the home I’ve always pictured in my 
fancy—and see that set look of misery, doubt and carking fear on that 
woman’s face, I’m struck dumb and helpless.” 

“Yes, it seems sinful as it is, really sinful, when we—love each other as 
we do,” Lucille said hesitatingly. “Have you spoken to her of your uncon- 
geniality?” 

“Not lately, for she has been acting very queerly within the last week. 
She stays away from the table at meal-time and, when she thinks I am not 
looking, I detect odd expressions on her face and in her eyes. I never could 
understand her thoroughly, and she is, of late, even a greater mystery.” 

Then while they sat there, he unfolded a plan. The great boundless West 
was to take them into its charitable wide-open arms. He was to give up 
the ministry and devote himself to editorial writing for a progressive socio- 
logical weekly, the owner of which had solicited his co-operation. The salary, 
while small, would be ample for all their needs. He had saved up some 
money with which he could pay their traveling expenses, and Stephen Daggart 
had offered to lend him more whenever he called for it, and with a thousand 
dollars from that source they could live beautifully till they were firmly 
established. 

“But your wife?” Lucille heard her young voice saying. “What of her? 
What will she do?” 

“When we are gone, and there is no trace of us left behind,” Tidwell ran 
on, glowingly, “she will sue for a divorce on the ground of abandonment, and 
the 5 of the West, which is more reasonable in such matters than ours, will 
free me and then we can be married." 

“And Gilbert?" the girl shuddered convulsively. “You have forgotten him.” 

“No, he must not discover where we are till we are man and wife, and 
then he would not molest us. In fact, he and all the rest would forgive every- 
thing when they learn how happy and congenial we are.” 

“You tempt me,” Lucille said, a soft glow on her cheeks. “Oh, I do want 
to get out of it all. I am very, very unhappy as it is.” 

“You are a strange, delectable little girl," Tidwell said. “You have never 
once said plainly ‘I love you’. Say it now, darling. Say; “Lawrence, I love you’.” 

Her color mounted higher; her sweet lips quivered; her glance fell. 

“Lawrence, I love you," she said. “You know it; you know it." 

“Yes, I know it,” he breathed deeply. “And you will go with me, wont 
you, darling?” ` 

“I can’t decide yet—I really can’t quite yet,” Lucille’s face was rigid in 
its indecision. “I want to, but there is so much to consider. Look, your wife 
and Gilbert are watching us. We must not sit here any longer.” 

“Then you go first,” Tidwell said. “She’d read my face. I feel that it is 
illumined, transfigured. Tell me that you'll go with me and be my own for- 
ever—tell me! You shan’t move till you do.” 

“I can’t, just yet,” she smiled almost roguishly. “Is it not enough for 
you to know that I am seriously considering it, and that I have told you that 
I love you?" And with that retort she ran lightly down the hillside, holding 
her hat with one white hand, the other clutching her skirt beneath which her 
daintily clad feet were tripping. 

He sat for a moment, hugging his knees with his arms, his eyes losing no 
movement of her lithe body, the ear of his passion tingling with the alluring 
cadencies of her voice. 

Rising calmer, he sauntered down to his wife, who had left Gilbert on the 
approach of his sister. She met his glance steadily. “I thought it would look 
well for me to go up and thank Mrs. Loyd for allowing us to use her grounds 
and spring,” she said. 

“I wish you would," Tidwell said readily. “I am sure she would appre- 
ciate it.” 

As Mrs. Tidwell was walking across the meadow towards the house in 
the distance, she pressed her hand to her lips and said: “They really may be 
thinking of eloping. And yet how could they go far without money, and 
Lawrence has nothing.” Then, like a flash, she recalled an incident which had 
passed out of her mind, but it now returned with deadening force, She had 
a small account in her own name at the Darley bank made up of the remaining 
few hundred dollars of her father's last bequest. She had guarded this little 
nest-egg most carefully, but from time to time she had given her check to 
her husband for small amounts which she had supposed went for the purchase 
of books and deeds of charity. But one day, unknown to him, she had happened 
to see him putting some money into a small private drawer in his desk, and the 
stealthiness of the act roused suspicions she could not readily quell. 'Then one 
day, as she was brushing a waistcoat of his while he was away, she had run 
upon the key to the drawer. It was a temptation she could not resist and she 
had opened the drawer, searched among some papers and finally found a con- 
siderable roll of bank notes amounting to about three hundred dollars. 

She had put the money back, locked the drawer and restored the key to 
Tidwell’s pocket. When he came in later she felt like asking him about the 
matter, but, as suspicious as she had been of his other failings, she could not 
bring herself for a moment to question his honesty; she was too fine for that, 
and, so, as the days passed without mention being made of the matter, she had 
finally come to think that he had been accumulating the money for some worthy 
purpose, and so it had finally passed out of her memory. But now it rose 
before her like a specter too horrible to look at. 


“Oh, I know I am going to let it. trouble me!” she groaned. “But I must 


not think of it. I simply can't believe he is a thief!” 
(To Be Continued) 


THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND 
By MARY BRENT WHITESIDE 


E had the children’s love! A coronet 
More meet than crown of bays, to grace that head, 

The friend he was of youth, whose genius led 
Their feet to lands where truth and fancy met; 
Which once to know, meant never to forget. 

Beloved of children: fairer praise was said 

Of none of all the world’s immortal dead. 
They mourn,—and we to-day, are children yet! 
O Sorrow, bitter is this cup you fill, 

And yet his matchless spirit lives, in truth, 

In many a rare and quaint and tender page, 
The cherished heritage of childhood still; 

Illumined with the light of deathless Youth, 

And tempered with the wisdom of the Sage! 
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THE HARMON COUNTY TWINS 


(Continued from Page 21) 


asked, dolefully, as he and his brother gazed with perplexed look at the 
other twins. 

“Worrying!” Ivilla and Ivella exclaimed. “We are crazy!” 

“But why do you worry?” Josias wanted to know. “It seems to me that 
we are the ones to be puzzled. We can’t decide which of you is the right one 
for either of us. You are both so pretty, and so clever, and so charming—” 

“If you really are the one that proposed to me,” Ivella interrupted him, 
indignantly, “you would know that no other girl would be as nice as me. Or at 
least, you would say so!” 

“All right, then,” Josias said.. “You must be Josiah’s girl.” 

“Well,” Ivella said, “I must say I like the neat way you have of disposing 
of me!” 

“Yes!” Ivilla sniffed. 

The pretty noses of the Brown twins were tilted loftily. Josias and Josiah 
looked helplessly at them. 

“There ought to be some way of deciding this,” Josiah offered, wisely. 

“If I was a man,” Ivella stated, sarcastically, “and didn’t know who I was 
engaged to, I should certainly feel sorry for myself !" 

Josiah and Josias had no rejoinder to make to this. 
studied the floor. The girls sat side by side on the settee and fidgeted with 
their kerchiefs. Josiah had it in mind to intimate that it seemed as though 
the girls were as much in the dark as they were, but he held his peace. Just 
when the silence was growing oppressive, Ivella remarked: 

"It wouldn't be so bad if you weren't so hopelessly alike. If one of you 
only had red hair, or was cross-eyed, or stuttered—or—or something!” 

“You can have him red-haired, or cross-eyed, or stuttering,” Ivilla said, 
“but as for me, I fell in love with him as he is, and I never could love a man 
that was red-headed or cross-eyed or stuttery. So there!” 

“Neither could I,” Ivella answered. “I was merely trying to—” 

“It’s just as trying from our point of view,” Josiah said. “Maybe if one 
of you had a squint, or a mole on her chin, or was left-handed—or differed 
from the other in some way, we could—” 

“You could have that one,” Josias declared, heartily, and was rewarded by 
grateful glances from Ivella and Ivilla. 

“But it is really serious,” Ivella said, after another pause. “Here we are 
all engaged, and none of us seems to know who he is engaged to. What are 
we to do? We will be the laughing stock of Harmon County if people hear 
about this.” 

“I don’t see how we are going to get married if we don’t announce our 
engagements,” Josias said. 

“How are we to announce them when we don’t know ourselves?” asked 
Josiah. 

“There! i knew you weren't as sincere as Josias!” Ivella pouted. 

"But I am," Josiah claimed, going over and seating himself beside Ivella. 
“Pm simply terribly afraid of making a mistake that would make both of us 
unhappy all our lives." 

"Both? Which both? You and I?” 

"Well, yes. If you and I happened to be the ones." 

“I told mama about it this morning," Ivilla said. “But she couldn't help 
me. She—she laughed! She said it made no difference to her, that one of 
you was the same as the other as far as she could see. The idea! "There's all 
the difference in the world." 

"Do you think so?" Josias asked, getting up. “Had you noticed how bright 
the stars are to-night?” 

Ivilla said she hadn't, and she and Josias went to the piazza. 
there they could not avoid the discussion of who was who. 
matter for half an hour, and finally Ivilla petulantly said: 

"Bother the old engagement! It wouldn't be a bit of worry to me if we 
were beginning all over again, and you were proposing to me now." 

"Nor to me, if you were the one I proposed to right here the other time." 

"Did you propose right here?" 

*[ did." 

“Then I'm the girl !” 

His arm dropped rapturously about her, and her face was turned up to 
his, when suddenly she drew away from him and almost wept: 

"But that's just it! I don't know whether you are the one I really fell 
in love with. Don't you see? You are the one that proposed, but how can I 
tell that you are the right one? Oh, it is simply maddening !” 

"Isn't it?" Josias asked, moodily. “You are the one I'm engaged to, and 
maybe you are the one I’m in love with. It seems as if you should be." 


"It seems to me, too, that you must be the right one. I wish I could be 
certain." 


They sat down and 
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H 


But even 
They argued the 


“Pll tell you. Let's go back in the parlor, and when we leave to-night, you 
kiss me good night if you still feel that I may be the real one.” 

That seemed simple enough, and they went in. They found Josiah and Ivella 
very near to each other on the settee. There was an atmosphere of peace and 
happiness in the parlor and it appeared as though fate had unraveled the 
tangle. After a while the swains said they must be going home, and they 
started out together. The girls went to the door with them, and each girl 
kissed a young man good night. 

The girls returned to the parlor and sat down and looked at each other 
happily. 

"I just knew it would solve itself!" Ivella said. 

"So did I,” Ivilla agreed. 

"Josiah asked me to kiss him good night," said Ivella, *and then we would 
be sure we knew each other." 

"Josias made the same agreement with me," Ivilla told her sister. 

Then their faces blanched and a horrifying thought flashed into each brain. 

"I—I wonder if they were the right ones, even if we didn't make any mis- 
take!" Ivella hysterically remarked. 

They cried themselves to sleep over it, after having wakened their mother 
for counsel and consolation, and having been told to go on to bed and not act 
like a pair of sillies. 

Josias and Josiah congratulated themselves half the way home over the 
ease with which they had settled the dispute, and then for the rest of the way 
they silently brooded over the many possibilities of a mistake. And when 
they reached their room they were more bewildered than ever, and confided to 
each other that they'd be hanged if they were sure about it, after all. They 
did not waken their mother or father for counsel or consolation, however. 

But by the end of that week Mrs. Brown had told a few friends that her 
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On a Carpet Sweeper 


To use tallow candles for illuminating purposes today would be no more 
absurd than to use a corn broom for sweeping fine carpets or rugs. 
you use a harsh whisk broom to brush a delicate fabric of silk or satin? 


Buy a Bissell * Cyco" Bearing Sweeper now of your dealer, send us the j 
purchase slip within one week from the date of purchase, and we will 
send you a neat, useful present FREE. 


BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO., Dept. 109 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 


(Largest and Only Exclusive Carpet Sweeper 
Makers in the World.) 


3848 


USES 60 PER CENT LESS FUEL— 


(only 15 per cent wasted) by the Guaranteed, Ventilating, Economical and Handsome 


(Successors to Aldine Grate & Mantel Co.) 


COLOR TO SOUPS, SAUCES, GRAVIES ETC. 
STOVE AND RANGE BOOK 99575. Por eroday 


This book will save you from f12 to $30 when you purchase a stove 
or range. It explains how the best and finest stoves and ranges 
in the world are made, and tells you how to “know 


HOOSIER STOVES and RANGES FROM FACTORY to USER 


Areheavily made of highest grade selected material, beautifully finished,with 
all new improvements and features, Guaranteed for Years,” backed by a 
million dollars, “Hoosiers” are FUEL SAVERS AND EASY BAKERS. Achild can 
operate them, Sold on 30 days free trial. 


ED (DI WRITE FOR FREE STOVE BOOK and Our Special FREE TRIAL OFFER 
HOOSIER STOVE FACTORY, 
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Gives 4 times 
the Heat 


Aldine Fireplace 


The Only Genuine and Practical Return 
Draft Base Burning Open Fireplace 


T GIVES four times the heat of any other fireplace because 
I it has no direct connection with the chimney ; all the 8 
of combustion having to pass downward through the back 
of the pcd underneath and up on the opposite side before 
reaching the chimney, thus utilizing 85 per cent of the heat to 
thoroughly heat the surface of the grate, which radiates the 
heat out into the room, and where ae is piped to adjoin- 
ing rooms, to those rooms also. All other grates being di- 
r: ctly connected with the chimney and depending on the suc- 
tion of the chimney flue to give life to the fire, lose 85 per 
& nt of the heat up the chimney, just in proportion to the 
suction and the force with which the fire burns. 

' "The Aldine requires 1-2 scuttle of hard coal each 12 hours. The 
patent wheel shaker makes it impossible to shake out anything but ashes 
and fine particles, which are of no benefit to the fire, leaving all the 
good fuel to be entirely consumed. 

It can be set with less trouble than any other grate, because it is built 
in one piece like a stove and needs simply to be set into the opening of 
the chimney, and connected with the flue by a short piece of stove pipe. 
Any stove man can do it or you can set it yourself. 

PERFECT VENTILATION. The Aldine draws the cold air from 
the floor, purifies it and returns it even to the furthermost corner of the 
room. 

ECONOMY. Saves 60 per cent of fuel (Burns hard or soft coal, gas, 
coke). Savesthe use of the furnace, etc., six weeks in the fall and 
spring, almost enough to pay for the Aldine; can also be used in con- 
nection with furnace in very cold weather, the fuel used in the Aldine 
is more than saved from the furnace. By using our ''top damper'' at- 
tachment ordinary furnace heating pipes may be run to one, two or three 
other rooms to heat them in mild weather and to heat one extra room 
in the coldest weather. 

Aldines are made in seven different designs finished in copper 
brass and black, or in special finishes to 1natch hardware trimmings in the 
house. 48,000 of the Aldine Fireplaces now in use,---in almost every 
home in the United States. 


You must get our booklet to know the latest and greatest progress in fireplaces, and should see our big grate and mantel port- 
folio at dealers’ stores. Beware of imitations---there is only one Aldine, and that is guaranteed by us, Write to-day for booklet, 
etc., and give us a chance to prove to you that we will make you this saving in fuel and heat. 
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No freight to pay. 


127 Stato St., Marion, Indiana 


Send Your Song-Poems to Me 


“A hit will make you rich.” 


reputable publishers who do not charge for publication. 
free copy of my successes. LEO 
Autumn Leaves are Falling,’’ etc. 
New York City. 


Publishers are now looking for new 
material. I will compose music on reasonable terms, and recommend 
Write for 
WOOD, author of “When the 
No. 65 Marbridge Building, 
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CONCERNING THE 
ZOTWOTS 


The Zotwots are an amiable people living 
near Aroundabout, 
Everywhere. 
years the 
things have 


which is the capital of 
They fill a long-felt want. For 
'*boogerman" and such fearful 
been used by grown-ups to 
frighten naughty children. In the Zotwots 
the children have something with which to 
frighten naughty grown-ups. Hereafter, when 
the Zotwots are mentioned, we expect those 
who are annoyed by childish pranks to flee 
from the harmless yet sufficient wrath of the 
Zotwots. And the Jay-fowl you will always 
find on hand—the serious, earnest yet soul- 
ful Jay-fowl, whom you will learn to love 
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A Preacher quite florid, 
Whose sermons were torrid, 
Said children disturbed him in church. 
The Zotwots, with a grare, 
Blinged him snook through the air 
And garangued that minister man 
With his very own talk, 
Till he plightened like chalk, 
And clackered with many a blurch. 


P. 8. 


Now the Jay-fowl never does forget 
The things the Zotwots do; 

For the Jay-fowl is the Zotwots’ pet, 
And the Zotwots know it, too. 
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WARNING COMING 
TO TEACHERS 


The Zotwots arrived just too late for the 
opening days of school, or they would surely 
have stolen some of the awful men who make 
the children buy new books every year. As it 
is, the Zotwots have had a few words with a 
teacher who was too severe with the children 
in her room. It is always to be understood 
that the Zotwots are never anything except 
just, yet good-naturedly so. And ever the 
Jay-fowl first approves, for he is their pet. 
This same Jay-fowl is a wonderfully intelli- 
gent fellow, but with it all he still retains 
his youthful dreams of pleasure and never 
misses a chance to enjoy a juvenile game. 
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An “Uncle Remus” Letter 


FALL AND WINTER 


HOUSE GOWNS 


The exclusive styles, great wearing 
worth, and beautiful crinkle of Serpen- 
tine Crepe have 
given it wide- 
spread  popu- 
larity among 
women who 
appreciate that 
sometimes real 
worth can 
be secured 
at small 
cost. 


MENNEN S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 


(the late Joel Chandler Harris) to his eldest daughter, who was at school 

in Washington, Ga. The baby, so “old and wobbly”, has grown 
"younger" and is a stout boy of eleven; he has two brothers and a sister. 
"Tootsie" is the nickname worn by the baby's father. 


Ta following is the second of a series of letters written by Uncle Remus 


Ist November, 1897. 
My Dear Daughter: 

That- report is lovely, as you girls say. I never saw a better. I am proud 
of it, for it shows that you are studying hard. I would know that, however, 
without the report, for your letters grow better and better, and the last one 
is the best. You are unconscious of this improvement, of course; but it is 
plain to me. 

Just keep right on as you are going, and, with it all, be good, and patient, 
and learn how to laugh at things that irritate you. And be generous and 
kind, and you'll soon find that the most beautiful part of life is that which 
you spend in doing good to others. That is hard to do of course, but it is 
not harder than your lessons. 


es Baby's Best Friend "e 
and Mamma's greatest comfort. Mennen's re- 
lieves and prevents Chafing, Sunburn, Prickly 


Heat and Chapping. i : 
For your protection the genuine is put up in 
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I'm sure we are perfectly satisfied that you are doing better than you ever BE e od PL Pies 
de nn AX 

have done, and I can see by the tone of your letters that you are satisfied, and mail25 cents. Sample Free. : 
, , r 5 , 1 d t 
that means a great deal. I'll send some apples for Christmas. You'll be at | | Z7 the scent of Freshcut Parma Violets, Sample Free 

ars g i 7 i i GERHA .. ewar, . LJ 

pie ni home, but the teachers and the girls who spend their holidays at the Academy e RU Pania, Dieci cert” Ne 
. a will enjoy them. Mennen's Borated Skin Soap (blue wrapper) Samples 

crinkle of this Y Specially prepared for the nursery. 


well hnoen oot The news here is so scattered about that it is hard to gather it up. In fact, 
ton dress fabric there’s nothing but the baby. You remember I told you he was very old—well, 
will neither it’s a fact. He is bald-headed, and all his teeth have dropped out, and his head 
stretch, wash, is wobbly, and, he is too decrepit to walk. And he's irritable, too, just like an 
iron or wash old man. When he yells for his food, he talks just as the donkey does, only 
out not so loud. But he sleeps most of the time, and this is another sign of extreme 
Made in |||old age; and he can hold nothing in his hands. He may grow younger as he 


- Ww À beautiful solid : i 
Bm I^ Zi MEA colors and del- gets older, and I hope he will, because we don't want to have an old man like 


BYCK'S NATURE SHOES 


For Misses and Children 


Our own design—controlled 
exclusively by us Allow 
the feet to grow as nature 
intends. 

Byck's Nature Shape are 
the only shoes that will Drc- 
vent corns, bunions, deform- 
ed toes, and ingrowing nails 
—this because they flt and 
are scientifically built. 
Made of fine Vici Kid, Pat- 
ent Leathers, Gun Metal or 
Russian Calf— button or 
lace. 

Best school shoes—outlast 
two or three pairs of the 
ordinary kind. 

All sizes. Infant's, 1 to 6, 
$1.50; Child's, 5 to 8, $2.00; 
81-2 to 11, $2.50; Misses', 

-9 to 2, $3.00; 21-2 to 6, 


à icate floraiand ||| that in the house. 
Japanese de- 


i 3. S. signs which re- You said something about my being a grandpa. But the way I look at it, 
| o. Ra tain their oris- || this baby is too small and wrinkled to count. If I'm to be a grandpa I want 
í to be one sure enough; I want to be the grandpa of something that you can 
ASK YOUR DEALER find without hunting through a bundle of shawls and blankets—something that 
for Serpentine Crepe, and if he does not have can open its eyes and comb its hair. If this is what you call being a grandpa 
it, send us his name, We will then send you anybody can be one, for all you’ve got to do is to get you a squall and wrap it 

Samples and see that your order is filled. up in a shawl, and there you are! 


PACIFIC MILLS, 70 Kilby St., Boston Mama hovers around and looks wise and seems to think that every time the 


clock strikes, the squall ought to be smothered with a quart of catnip-tea. 
"Tootsie" looks considerably subdued. He goes around with an air of *Well, 


LR] 


e ee this beats me! What else is going to happen?” If Mildred were to pop a 
i his Beautiful paper bag in the hall, he'd think the doctor had come with a twin for the baby. 


They all say the baby is going to be very pretty. He has a nose like “Tootsie”, 


a mouth like Aline, a head like a simlin, and a voice like the donkey. He's 
an el FREE getting on pretty well, too. 


No name has yet been found that is quite good enough, and I suppose the 
We Ww i i i 1 * * y * ? * a: ~ 
P (Ca go ae pert errem upshot of it will be that he'll be called Bill, or Sam, or some equally romantic 
sent with oi dengn, phy full directions m name. I think Mildred has more fun with the baby than with anybody. She 

Lj] 1 * * . . * LÀ RI * 4 D 

Goat Of the Deautiful Faout Wee tonne this [is hanging around all the time, and if she can't hold it she'll sit by the hour 
head sent with each panel as a pattern. This pic- | and watch it. 
ture exactly fits the panel and can be mounted 


with beautiful effect by those who prefer to burn 
only the border. 


Please mention Uncle Remus's—The Home Magazine. 


We will refund money if 
you wish. 

State exaet size if possi- 
ble, and place foot on piece 
of paper- draw pencil 
around held vertically to 
get correct shape. 

Write for Catalog.  Ad- ` ELy. 
dress Dept. B. i -— F 


BYCK BROS. & CO 


Specialists in Children’s Shoes. ATLANTA, GA. 


With the exception of the baby, everything is about the same as when you 


: eM m left. We have had some rain, and some very pleasant weather. Essie went to 
Eri — dm For |Stokes's last night to a Hallow-E'en party. Mildred and J. C. have joined AX e T nar 
mation, : : Pyrog- the singing-class in the Sunday school, and go to town every Saturday by them- pany when he is 
Nus W selves. And so you are in the choir. Well, you are getting along. 
Deco- raphy You ask me to write you a funny letter. Alas! I never could be funny. 


Pve tried and tried, but somehow I’m always too solemn. My hat sits too heavy 
on my head. 
But enough! Im weary with much writing, as you will be with much 


" reading. 
A Your affectionate: 


GRAND-DADDY 
Oh, shucks! I mean 
DADDY. 
The clipping you sent is pure fiction, invented by: Wallace P. Reed. PIH 
send for the library my *Stories of Georgia". I wish you'd read them and tell 
me whether they are interesting. 


by able contribu- 
tors. Fascinating articles 
and fine pictures; departments 
of Photography—Collecting— Mechanics— 
Electricity---Sports; make this the cleanest, bright- 
est publication for boys, inspiring higher and 
nobler ideals. 

Send $1.00 today and get this valuable periodical 
for a year-—12 big books of highest-class reading. 
Sample copy 10c. 


SrphsuE Pustisume Co., 56 MAJESTIC BLOG., DETROIT, MICA, 


THE PERRY PICTURES 


"m 


PECIAL oath 27;52° $1.60 
8 splendid outfit, partly shown above, is complete 


[73 burning on plush, wood, leather, etc. includes fine 
atinum Point, Cork Handle, Rubber Tubing, 


S 
Thi 


Letters from the Children 


am wetions of the 
Suns Y». * World's Great Paintings, 
aen Awarded Four Gold 
} Medals 


| One Cent each for 25 or 
miore, Size 5 1-2x 8. (6 
to 10 times this size.) 
Send to-day, Me for 95 
art subjects, or 25 for 
children,or 25 kittens, 
etc., or 25 Madonnas, 
OF $1.00 for the 4 sets 
or for Art Set of 100 
ictures or for 21 
arge pietures, 10 x 12. 
Satisfaction or money 
refunded. Catalog of 
1000 miniature illüs- 
trations and 3 pic- 
tures for 4c in stamps. 


| 下 


co 
y anon Um an xu — a box. Ask your dealer, . 
end C. O. D. en cash accompanies order 

Instat n outft we Inelude free our 6i-page Pelican On a Big Plantati reat-grandfathers plantation. Mv | 
uction Handbook (ques 25 cents), the most complete a big rian on g g p ° My 


| 
i 
. £ 2 H . L £C | 
À Tuscumbia, Ala.—Dear Uncle Re- grandfather built the house in which | 
sortment HM Only $1.75 mus: Here are two little Alabama We live. It has very large rooms, | 
— ere werde 4 the piece girls who are not very far away. We ki oaks! pie halls, one extending | 
cludes: Handkerchief |live three miles from Leighton and north and south; the other east and 
Pox, Ty, ins; Jewel Box, | four miles from the mountains, where West, having an open square in the | 
x $ : vero WB" 1 
Girl Fenel, 9x12 tn there was once a college for boys PE On uy" east side of the house | 
o. MES called LaGrange College. Dr. John is a E NM " ser am with | 
Trayj Tooth Fick Cup; | Wyeth, of New York City, and many Vines. One end of this we use in| 
Three Bouvenier Post prominent men of the Confederate Summer for a sitting room, and the | Send to-day. Suitable 
Cards. All twelve pieces | armv were cadets there, and left col- other, our mother thinks, would make | for all ages. 
R5. os a ed : a lovely breakfast room. THE PERRY PICTURES CO., Box 1778, Ma Mass. 
folly stamped in popular, up-todabasswood and beautl- | lege to join the Southern troops. Our We hav Iden, 
orqorating. If Outfit No. 07 and this assortment are $3 0 part of the state has no ig ee da C anh n Vaio, of P "oU nes 
our special price for both is only 99. association except with the Indians i e house, and in Esdraved có plate. First 
RE 人 New H M 60 Ed and tha Civil Wi. The Cherokee In- front there is a beautiful little lake ||| WEDDING hundred $7.37 cach additional 
é z e i ains s : Sob £s! t .50. Fi 
raphy catalog ever issued. Write largestpyrog-。 me | dians lived here when the white men With the remains of a pier just in || INVITATIONS visiting cards $1.00. Latest 


for it today, cM : : ic styles. Artistic handwork. 
ULTA A ORLUDEAG, came. Our home is a part of our front of the house, but mother is - 


160-164 W. Jackson Blvd., Chiengo, Hl. afraid for us to have a boat. We ride ||| on resus ^. ens stadonery forBoHiday gifs. Samples 
E ea A and drive a great deal. We have a|| THE BELL BOOK AND STATIONERY 
pmo a Lo Pure Milk for Baby. number of colts, calves, pigs and | COMPANY 
) Gutc/uzF6ogordÓdsete REDUCES Sanitary milk production was first goats. We have many vines and flow- | iio. 4 Go Sta ani Ve. 
started by Gail orden in the early ers in the yard and lovely ferns and 
| 40 DAY FREE TRIAL 50s. The best systems to-day are palms for the house, Our cousins who | 一 一 一 Do ERES: a 
^ \ For Both Sexes largely ba.ed on his methods, but none send us the paper to read live in our EDU 


À ierni dre. T amerin are so thorough and so rigidly en- —great-grandfather's home, whieh still 


.., fesh that I mail it free, without deposit. | forced as the Borden system. For contains the furniture, china and sil- 
7 When you see your shapeliness speed over fifty years the Eagle Brand Con- ver which he and his wife nsed. Their 


ily returning I know you will buy it. densed Mik has proved its claim as parlor carpet is fifty years old, and 
Pry it at my expense. Write today. ; tl ef il rtrait LV 
PROF. BURNS, 1300 S Broadway, N. Y. | the best food for infants. 1e Family portraits are very, very old. 
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each, 
mous line of hair goods. 


9 


Pears 


Pears' Soap has never 


offered premiums to 
induce sales. It 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 


Established in 1789. 


rm 
: 


[IT 


even thread, perfect in finish and full 
200 yards to the spool. CHAR- 
TER OAK is the best six cord 
cotton thread made, 


Controlled wholly by American capi- 
tal absolutely independent of any trust, 
CHARTER OAK has always retailed 
for 5 cents—no more, no less. An hon- 
est New England product made for 
American housekeepers who appreciate 
quality at a fair price. Buy CHARTER 
OAK THREAD—take no substitute. 

SPECIAL OFFER: 'To demonstrate 
the superior quality of CHARTER 
OAK THREAD we will send free to 
any lady, who will send us a 2 cent 
stamp to cover postage, a spool of num- 


ber 40, 50 or 60, either white or black— 
Write today. 


The Bullard Thread Co. 
Holyoke Mass. 
ZH 


tt CL — 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 


Natural curly puffs, eight puffs in set, all colors. Made 
like a switch. Adjusted in one minute, making the fash- 
ionable puff coiffure. The regular price is $2.50 and $3 
but will sell you one for $1 just to introduce our enor- 
Natura! Blonde and Drab Shades 
$3; 1 Gray $3; 1 Gray $4; very Gray and White $5. 
a lock of your hair and we will match it exactly. 
satisfied will gladly refund your money. a 
Switch, 24inch, ME 14 oz., $2 
Roll, 12 inch, 25c; 24 inch, 50c. 
hair goods sent on request. Write today. 


.50. Pom 


C. KINSMAN, Importer of Hair Goods, N 86 State St. Chicago 


| 
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了 
Is a strong, round, smooth, $i 


M 


Our complete catalog of 


UNCLE REMUS’S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR OCTOBER 


| 
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There was once an avenue of cotton 
oaks a mile long, from the front gate 
to the main road, and the road from 
our place goes into that about half- 
way down. Most of these oaks are 
gone, but we still say “the avenue.” 

We are eight miles from Tuscum- 
bia, where they have excellent schools, 
but we have a governess who will 
finally prepare us for college. Our 
friends from Tuscumbia and other 
places like to come out in winter to 
enjoy the big log fires and in the 
summer to enjoy the cool fresh air, 
the lovely drives and the fruits and 
flowers. Sometimes we go to La- 
Grange mountain for a picnic and to 
see the old church and the cemetery. 
The church is a well-kept brick build- 
ing, and there is a part of the old 
barracks left. The cemetery is small 
but very beautiful. Our great- 
grandfather and my grandfather rest 
there, and so the family monument is 
there. It was brought, a rough block 
of marble, from Italy, and carried to 
the mountain before it was chiseled 
out, 

We had an *Uncle Remus" but 
he was called *Uncle George". He 
used to take care of my little brother 
and would amuse him by telling 
stories of *Brer Fox and Brer Rabbit 
an’ all de yuther critturs.” He was 
a very old man, but he nursed my 
grandfather in his last illness. He 
died just a few months afterwards. 
We have many good servants on the 
plantation, but no “Uncle George”. 
We are going to have a pony to drive. 
We wish some of the cousins who live 
in the progressive parts of the South 
could be with us to enjoy life on the 
plantation after the old style. 

ELVILLE AND ILMA LEGGETT. 


She Learned at Home 


Miller, Ala.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I am six years old. I have never been 
to school a “OL in my life. I can read 
and write. Please print my letter. I 
love to read. Please don’t put my 
letter in the  waste-basket. M 
mother takes your nice Magazine. 1 
live in the country, but I like the city 
best. I like *Judge Stubbytoes" and 
the children's letters. I àm writing 
because you want me to write and 
because the other children write. My 
mother is ill, so she doesn't read your 
Magazine to. me, so I read it. We 
had Children's Day here this year, 
and I want them to have it again. My 
birthday is the 10th of November. 
MARGUERITE MILLER. 


She Lives in Panama 


Letters from 


the Children 


little running water. My grandfather 
lives right at the foot of a high moun- 
tain and there is a big creek on the 
other side of the place, and you just 
can’t imagine how we enjoyed dab- 
bling in the water. I would wade in 
the spring-branch and my brothers 
would go in bathing in the creek. I 
didn’t like to climb the mountain; it 
was too rough. I was sorry when 
we had to come home; but hope to go 
there again some day, Cousins, how 
many of you ever picked cotton? I 
picked some last year. We will have 
to begin picking again pretty soon. 
Papa pays us for all the cotton we 
pick, and I am going to be real smart 
and make enough money to buy mea 
bracelet and locket and chain. I 
have a lot of cousins and uncles and 
aunts scattered about in North Geor- 
gia. I know some of them read your 
Magazine and will remember the lit- 
tle girl who visited them three years 
ago. Grapys Hix. 


Visitors Had a Big “Fry” 


Chaires, Fla.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I live on a pretty little farm near a 
small village called Chaires. I go to 
school and am in the sixth grade. I 
like to go to school. I surely do like 
to read the interesting letters from 
the girls and boys. I am twelve years 
old, weigh seventy-one pounds, have 
dark hair and brown eyes. Papa runs 
a dairy farm and has lots of nice 
Jersey cows. He makes butter to sell. 
There is a large lake near here. It is 
called Lake Lafayette. It sure is a 
beautiful place; has large pine trees 
surrounding it and the ground is car- 
peted with pine straw, which is slip- 
pery enough to slide about on. Once 
last year a crowd of people went to 
a picnic over at the lake and caught a 
lot of fish. Then they had fun frying 
them. I have a three-year-old brother 
who is the “boss” of the household; 
but he is as cunning as he can be. 
Why don't some of the ehildren tell 
how they spent their vacation? I 
spent a week at grandma's, and I had 
a nice time. EULALIA JOHNSON. 


Catches Lots of Trout 

Red Lodge, Mont.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I am twelve years old, I live 
in the country, ten miles from town. 
I have a pony named Pinto. I have 
two brothers. There is a big coal 
mine at Red Lodge. I catch lots of 
trout in the creek. We have two little 
colts. One of them we call May and 
the other Irene. They are cutting 
grain and stacking hay here now. The 
mountains are about ten miles from 


Get a Tyden Table-Lock 


with your dining table by insisting on your dealer 
selling you & 


Hastings Extension Table 


which is fitted with a celebrated Tyden Patent Table- 
Lock without extra charge. 


We guarantee that a Hastings Pedestal 
Dining Taole if it is locked will never spread 
apart at the bottom of pedestal. 


It draws the two halves of the pedestal to- 
gether from inside and holds them together 
with one hook so the center cannot sag. 


The Tyden Lock Adds Years 
of Life to the Beauty of 
a Pedestal Table 


As you buy only one or two dining tables in a life- 
time, do not take a substitute lock and hope it will be 
ail right. 


All Hastings Tables are guaranteed---they are high 
grade, beautifully finished and of surpassing work- 
Er Wed made in oak and mahogany, from $20.00 to 


New Book of Designs Free 


Send for it and see the very latest 1908 correct de- 
signs in dining-tables. It also shows our latest suc- 
cess, the combination table that extends to 72 inches 
and locks without opening the pedestal. 

Buy aguaranteed table. The only one is the Hast- 
ings, marked like this. 


80,000 now in use. Sold by furniture dealers 
everywhere. 


Hastings Table Co. Dept. R, Hastings, Mich. 


How much Sir 


do your Shoes cost you a year? 


Would Four to Eight 
Dollars look reasonable? 


Our Long Service records show 


proof of 6 to 14 months from 
wearers of our Georgia made 


King Bee 
Shoes 


Sold everywhere in the South for 


$4.00 


Catalog for a postal. Your 
dealer can order them from 


our ranch. One day I saw a big elk 
and one evening I saw two deer on 
our ranch. I found a curlew's nest. 
Their eggs are like turkey eggs. There | 
are lots of sage hens here. | 
LUCILLE JORDAN. 


COATS-OF-ARMS Wickliffe, Ky.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I am a little girl ten years of 


AND CRESTS r 
age. I have a brother and a little 


correctly painted in | sister, I am the oldest of the three. 
" We live in Panama, but I am now in 
Kentucky on a vacation, Papa is 
working on the isthmus. He went 
there in the spring of 1906, and we 
went to him in the same year. We 
had to cross the ocean. My trip back 
wil make my fifth time. Papa was 
already over there. We had a storm the 
first time we went over. When that 
storm came on the captain made us go 
into the cabin and stay there till it was 
over, I like to stay in the wind; it 
is so cool. We saw a whale, some 
sharks, flying fish and a fish that 
looked like a flower. I saw a sword- 


Write to 


GEORGE TODD 
314 Madison Avenue, New York 


Lightning Struck School 

Modoc, Ind.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I am a little girl eight years old. I go 
to school at Economy, Ind. I am in 
the third grade. We have a nice new 
school building. Just used one win- 
ter, it was struck by lightning the 
other day. My pet that I play with 
most is a large dog named Fritz. 1 
have a little sister nearly four years 
old. She has long yellow curls. We 
have a nice little colt. We have sev- 
eral nice flowers. — AxpRA BENSON. 


z Amn Weber Li 


The most up-to-d 


Write today 
$ ^ —— catal 


“Look for this Seal in Red 
on the Box.’’ 


Music Taught By Mai 


fish, but no one else did, for they —— 
i BOOK x looki t o. fish. I have f 
os were looking at o.aer fish, 3 d ` ist 
4 i s Nes = a string of coral beads. They are No Flowers in Goldfield Comfort M ATERNITY Wa bos 
LLL P t A cael m red. I also have — sh.lls out of Goldfield, Nev.—Dear Uncle Re- The only scientific and sensible waist especially designed for the 
saves time, money, werk and wor- which I am going to have a box made. mus: I am a little girl nine years | comfort of the expectant mother. Made so that the weight of 


ry. No previous knowledge of 
music n . Write fcr Free 
Book today. State whether you 
have piane or A 


organ. Address 
SIMPLEX SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Conservatory 55 Kansas City, Mo. 


1 — S clothing is supported from the shoulders, giving absolute ease and 
Most of them came from the Pacific old. I live in Goldfield, where there | comfort to the wearer. No steels. LIGHT and PLIABLE. Self- 


ocean. Over in Panama we live in are no flowers. Mama reads me “Un- ey ee = — s g and shapely — — 

: 9? . : e . Recommended by physicians everywhere. e 
Bas Obispo. Marion BLAKE. cle Remus's" stories. I think they are requirements. The only perfect MATERNITY waist. Any Size 
lovely. We have one little pet chicken. | waist measure. Price $1.00. 


e e : Rá . Sent postpaid upon receipt of one dollar. 
一 -一 一 一 Met Her First Mountain ths ms k~ ME, err oo Address: COMFORT GARMENT MEG. CO., Portland, Ore. 
N aks ^ J 上 4 N +e 
DO YOU LIKE TO DRAW? , - - 


Delia, Tex.—Dear Uncle Remus: I 
have been reading the children's let- 
ters in the Magazine for quite a 
while, and enjoy them very much, so 
I thought I would write one, too. 
Wish I was smart enough to write 
one that would take a premium, but 
as I am only a very little girl—nine 


-一 
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Darken Your Gray Hair 
DUBY'S HAIR COLORING HERBS 

> restore gray, streaked or faded hair to ite nat 

ZS ural color, beauty and softness. Prevents the 
; hair from falling out, promotes its growth, 
INO prevents dandruff, and gives the hair a soft, 
lossy and healthy appearance. ILL 


Mama is going to get a Brer Rabbit 


That's all we want to kuow. : 
story book for me. 


Now, we will not give you any grand prize 
一 OF a lot of free stuff 1f you answer this ad. 


Nor do we claim to make you rich in a ETHEL Frost. 


Plenty of Berries in Meadow 
Quinque, Va.—Dear Friends: How 
funny it seems to be writing to one 


EY, week. But if you are anxious to develop 
= Sw your talent with a successful cartoonist, 
$27 Cy, this picture, with 6 eents in stamps for 
= &i/ portfolio of eartoons and sample lesson 


so you can make money, send a copy of 
plate and let us explain. 


ER r2 : SWPS NOT STAIN THE SCALP, is not sticky or 
"ER Eve deer years old—will just do the best I can, you never saw ! But I feel as if d NAP... dirty,containsnosugarof lead, nitrate silver, 
—c  — — -—-—-|and will be glad if my letter misses know all of you. My home is sur- J (m copperas, or poisons of any kind, but is com- 


. . $us wT sed of roots, herbs, barks and flowers. 
rounded by pretty places and inviting 


, , the waste basket. My parents came NEUE PACKAGE MAKES ONE PINT. It will 

- 4 22" . i2 4 A ^ : produce the most luxuriant tresses from dry,coarse and wiry 

pro ; ae from Georgia twelve years ago, so spots. It is very dear to me, for it) fair andbring back the color itoriginally was beforeit turned 
A I am almost a Georgian. Mama, is home! Near my home is a large | gray. Full size package sent by mail, postpaid, for 25 cents. 


green wood. It is full of pretty wild OZARK HERB CO., Block 71, St. Louis, Mo. 


flowers and sweet, wild birds that | ——— —— 
sing all day long. My brother and I| m » Invitations, Announcements, Etc. 
often take long walks in these woods. Weddin 100 in script lettering, including two 
There is also a pretty green meadow | IMs OF envelop, UE 


ing Cards, 50e. Write for samples. — 
near my home. A little brook that |R. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1023 Chestnut St, Philadelphia, Pa- 


myself and two older brothers spent 
a month in Georgia three years ago. 

We sure enjoyed our visit very much. 
for catalog and special offers of the lead- 


ing business and shorthand schools. Address J. H. KING, Everything was SO strange to us chil- 
President x e Business College, Raleigh, N. C., or Char dren. You know we have no moun- 
e 


lotte, N. C. Telegraphy taught. We also teach Bookkeeping : : : 
shorthand,penmanship by mail.Send for homestudy circular tains in this part of Texas and very 


(INCORPORATED ) 
CAPITAL STOCK $30,000 
. When you think of goi to school, write 
Business-- y going 


Stylish All Wool 
_ DRESS 9 925 


ay 


à Here is a beautiful all-wool 
black chiffon Panama skirt—that 
ever woman who dresses 
stv ish y should possess. It is 
maa by the best and most skil- 
ful tailors who know how to 
make women’s garments per- 
fectly Tais all-wool Panama 

sk. has nine gores, and is 
ornamented down front with 

tabs nd finished with but- 


length from 38 to 43 
inches. Twenty-five 
cents extra for express- 

age. ORDER ONE, DO 
NOT DELAY, you will 
surely regret it if 
you do. 


Our Style Book is Free. 


Write today for this handsome book contain- 
ing about one thousand pictures. Nothing to 
pay, merely write us a line and say: “了 Please 
send me your book." 


THE MABLEY & CAREW CO. 
Department 57 Cincinnati, Ohio 


Nothing adds such charm and coziness to the 
interior decorations of a home as an artistic mantel. 

WOODWARD MANTELS are reasonable in cost; 
stylish, and architecturally perfect; strongly built, 
and conform to all rules of color harmony and 
proper contrasts. 

Our beautifully illustrated catalog, containing 
many unique and original designs, should be in the 
hands of everyone interested in Mantels. It is 
FREE. Write for it to-day. 


Woodward Mantel Company 
85 Whitehall Street ATLANTA, GA. 


The Merry Widow 


The new waltz thatis turning everybody's heac. 
A musical sensation. Send l0c for full size copy. 


unit 

1 0 Cents For Any of the Following 
50-Cent Sheet Music 
: Star of the West Reverie (Very fine) —Soldier's Dream, Descrip- 
Sm March—Western Flyer March and Two-Step 一 Mocnlight on 
ei e River, Reverie — Auto Race March (With much vim) — Dan- 
wt Shadows (Very beautiful) — Fairy Barque (The) — St. Paul 
ce (easy) — Under the Flag of Victory March — Music of the 
anim (Am. Medley)—Mocking Bird (Mack)—Barn Dance (Great 
Mis Fatriotio Medley (National Airs)— Christian Endeavor 
vou 一 Sacred Song Medley (very beautiful) — Old Black Joe 
(oa 一 em Kissse (Three-Step)—Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
a 一 In Joy Triumphant Praise the Lord (Vocal) —Ave Marie 
illard) (Vocal) — Abide With Me (Vocal Duet)—Where the Ivy 

Leaves Grow Close Beside the Door (Vocal). 

Our large free catalog contains over a thousand others 
E as good at 10c. All the old favorites everybody loves—all 
e» new ones being played and sung everywhere. New, Popu- 
an Standard and Classic Sheet Music—full size, best paper, 

ear printing—l0c per copy. Title page in two and three colors. 
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WORTH | distance. We have many places of 


Letters from 


we have named “Crystal Brook” runs 
through it. A clump of willow trees 
that we call “The Willows” grow 
near the brook, and here I love to sit. 
Wild roses beside the brook are 
blooming now. There are lots of black- 
berry vines in the meadow and just 
now they are full of nice ripe fruit. 
Sometimes we go into the meadow, 
as we did not long ago, and get grape- 
vine leaves and pick some of the fruit 
on them and have a merry feast. 
Mary DEANE. 


No Snow in Winter 


Los Angeles, Cal.—Dear Friends: 
I think most of you know how hard it 
is to begin a letter, so I am going to 
begin the best I know how. I live 
on the Heights, which I am sure is 
the very best part of Los Angeles. 
The ocean breeze is so pure, the bb 
chirping and the flowers in bloom. 
In spring the Heights. are filled with 
wild violets, blue-bells, and sweet- 
shrubs and all kinds of pretty blos- 
soms. It is never very cold here, so 
we never have skating and playing 
in the snow in the winter. We only 
see snow on the mountains off at a 


pleasure to go to—Mt. Lowe, Mt. 
Wilson, Lake Tahoe, and to the 
beaches. In fact, we have so much 
fun in California that I wish all the 
friends of UNCIE Remus’s MAGAZINE 
might be here to share it with us. I 
like the *Children's Department" and 
wish it the very best of success. 
Laura E. FosrER. 


Recited Poem in French 


|, Washington, Pa.—Dear Uncle Re- 
‘mus: I am a little girl ten years old. 
I go to the Washington Seminary for 
Girls and like it very much. I take 
French and got a prize for saying a 
poem in French the best. This is the 
poem—the name of it is “La Petite 
Laura”: 


“La petite Laura se mire dans la glace, 

La mere entre et dit: ‘Remets le miroir 
a sa place,’ : 

Je veux me voir, respond l'enfant en 
criant, pleurant, trepignant. 

‘Tu le veux, eh bien, tiens, regarde ta 
grimace,’ 

Et Laura vit dans le miroir un enfant 
en colere epouvantable a voir.” 


Our French teacher is a real French 
lady. Her name is Mademoiselle Sur- 
leau. I love Uncle Remus’s stories. 
Mama has a book that has a few 
stories in it and I love to read it. 

Laura JEAN WYLIE. 


Dog Chewed Up Hat 


“The Gables", South Atlanta, Ga.— 
Dear Friends: I am going to tell you 
about my home, for I thing it about 
the nicest place in the South. Our 
house (a large white one) is on the 
top of a hill in a grove of the most 
beautiful oaks and pines. A drive- 
way, about a quarter of a mile long, 
bordered most of the way with mag- 
nolia trees, winds up to the house. 
I fairly live on the large porch which 
is fitted up as an outdoor living- 
room. I love country life, and here 
I have all I want, though our home is 
but a short distance beyond the city 
limits. I am raising Buff Cochin 
bantams. I have a rooster, two hens 
and nine little chickens. I call the 
rooster Brigham Young, and the hens 
Wife No. I and No. 2, respectively. 
I wish you could see Billy. He is 
mz big hound. I love him dearly, but 
he will not learn to behave; he thinks 
he is privileged to go anywhere in 
the house and chew up whatever he 
likes. One day he chewed mama's 
best hat all to pieces. He is a year 
old now, and ought to know better, 
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but he could not refrain from chewing 
up the carriage seat the other day, 
when it was temptingly near him. 
Horses and ponies are my favorite 
animals, We have had several, but 
at present we haven't any. When- 
ever we do have a horse, I ride it all 
the time, for I like to ride horseback 
more than anything else. I would love 
to tell you about the dear little Texas 
ny I had once, but it would take too 
ong. We are all going camping up 
in the North Carolina mountains. I 
know we will have a splendid time. 
Heres Hunt Harxrs. 


Weeds Threaten Flowers 


Moselle, Miss.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I just wanted to write to you and 
thank you for giving us a page to our- 
selves. I go to school, but it is out 
now. I passed from the sixth grade 
to the seventh grade this year. I am 
a little girl eleven years old. I live 
about a mile out in the country. We 
have a pretty yard, it is getting grassy 
because it has. rained so much we 
could not work our flowers. We have 
a great many different kinds of flow- 
ers. 'There has just been a rainstorm 
and it is still raining. We take UNCLE 
Remus’s MAGAzINE and like it fine. 
Fay Grayson. 


Many Cotton Mills There 


Columbia, S. C.—Dear Friends: My 
home is in Columbia, S. C. Colum- 
bia is the capital of South Carolina 
and is a pretty city. It is noted for 
its broad streets and pretty trees. It 
is situated on the eastern bank of 
the Congaree River. Columbia has 
many cotton mills. The Olympia has 
more spindles under one roof than any 
mill in the world. The city was 
burned by the army of General Sher- 
man,in 1865. There are very few old 
buildings here. I will tell you of some 
of them in my next letter. 

WITELIANM WESTON. 


‘Town in Two Counties 


Scotts Hill, N. C.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I will tell about my home. This 
little place is surrounded by beautiful 
trees and moss, and is twelve miles 
from Wilmington. Some of it is in 
Hanover county, but most of it is in 
Pender county. A rock road runs 
through Hanover. It is very pretty. 
I have a little garden with wax-beans 
in it. I think watermelons and canta- 
loupes are good, so I plant them in 
my garden, too; and tomatoes and 
cabbage. There are a lot of squir- 
rels around here, and they eat up 
papa's peanuts, and he has to shoot 
them. My brother caught a young 
squirrel not long ago and is taming 
him. He gets in brother's pocket and 
sticks his head out; and gets on the 
chair rocker and jumps over it. I 
live in a pretty little cottage with 
vines running over the piazzas and 
pretty roses in the yard. We have a 
large grape-vine. JosIE Foy. 


Pigeons Fight Kittens 


Sheridan, Mo.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I have three little kittens; a black one, 
and two that are black-and-white. 
They play with each other all the 
time. And I have two pigeons. 
They are pets. They stay under our 
porch, and they built them a nest un- 
der it. I water and feed them every 
day. They fight our three little kit- 
tens quite badly. I am eleven years 
old. I live on a farm. I go to school 
every day. I am in the fifth grade. I 
have only missed one day and it was 
so stormy that I could not go. I 
like to go to school; I go to school in 
town. The school has four rooms in it. 
One of my sisters graduated this | vi 
spring. JENNIE SHAMBERGER. 


almost black, so it will defy detection. 
utes once a month to apply Mrs. Potter's Walnut-Juice Hair Stain 
with your comb. Stains only the hair, doesn't rub off, contains no 
poisonous dyes, sulphur, lead or copper. Has no odor, no sediment, 
no grease. 


A New Fall 
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Hat--10 Cents 


We have 
received 
hundreds of 
letters about 
making over 
hats with the 
help of 

Diamond Dyes. 
Here is a 
sentence from 
one: “I made a 
pretty new fall 
hat for 10 cents, 
thanks to 
Diamond Dyes.” 


Mrs. R. A. Dickson 
Boston, Mass. 


Important Facts About Goods to be Dyed: 


Diamond Dyes are the Standard of the World and always 
give perfect results. You must be sure that you get the real 
Diamond Dyes and the kind of Diamond Dyes adapted to the 
article you intend to dye. 

Beware o fimitation Diamond Dyes. Imitators who 
make'only one kind of dye, claim that their imitations 
will color Wool, Silk, or Cotton ("aH fabrics") equally 
well. This claim is false, because no dye that will give 
the finest results on Wool, Silk, or other animal fibres, 
can be used as successfully for dyeing Cotton, Linen, 
or other vegetable fibres. For this reason we make 
two kinds of Diamond Dyes, namely: Diamond Dyes 
for Wool, and Diamond Dyes for Cotton. 


Diamond Dyes for Wool cannot be used for coloring Cot- 
ton, Linen. or Mixed Goods, but are especially adapted for 
Wool, Silk, or other animal fibres, which take up the dye 
quickly. 

Diamond Dyes for Cotton are especially adapted for Cotton, 
Linen, or other vegetable fibres, which take up the dye 
slowly. , 


**Mixed Goods,'' also known as ''"Union Goods,” are made 
chiefly of either Cotton, Linen, or other vegetable fibres. 
For this reason our Diamond Dyes for Cotton are the best 
dyes made for these 2 

Send us 


New Diamond Dye Annual Free your 


name and address (be sure to mention your dealer’s name and 
tell us whether he sells Diamond Dyes), and we will send you 
a copy of the new Diamond Dye Annual, a copy of the Di- 
rection Book, and 36 samples of dyed cloth, all FREE. 
Address 


Wells & Richardson Co., Burlington, V 


——— 


Your Hair 


SEND FOR A TRIAL 


*. You'd never think I STAINED my hair, after I use Mrs. Pot- 


ters Walnut-Juice Hair Stain. Every single hair will be evenly 
stained from tip to root. I apply it in a few minutes every month 


tha comb. The stain doesn't hurt the hair as dyes do but makes 


it grow out fluffy.” 


Stain your hair any shade of brown from a rich golden brown to 
It only takes you a few min- 


One bottle of Mrs. Potter's Walnut-Juice Hair Stain 


EE To anyone buying one or more of the above 


i 3 . n “ss 4 
pieces, who will send in addition the names should last you a year. Sells for $1.00 per bottle at first-class drug- 


gists. We guarantee satisfaction. Mrs. Potter's Hygienic Supply 
Co., 588 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Prize Winners for October 


and addresses of ten persons who play or sing, 

we will send an additional piece without charge. Names of 
— teachers are particularly requested. Always give street 
ress when sending names of musical friends. Write plainly, 


Here is a list of the prize-winning letter writers for this month: 
Elville and Ilma Leggett, Tuscumbia, Ala. 

Helen Hunt Haines, “Th: Gables", South Atlanta, Ga. 

Gladys Hix, Delia, Texas, R. F. D. &. 


TRIAL PACKAGE COUPON 


Cut out this coupon, fill in your name and address on 
dotted lines below and enclose 25 cents (stamps or coin) and we 
will mail you, charges prepaid, a trial package, in plain sealed 
wrapper with valuable booklet on Hair. Mrs. Potter's Hygienic 


Marion Blake, Wickliffe, Ky. 

Eu:alia Johnson, Chaires, Fla. 

Andra Benson, Modoc, Ind. 

Laura Jean Wylie, Washington, Pa. R. F. D. 9. 

Josie Foy, Scotts Hill, N. C. 

Mary Deane, Quinque, Va. 

Laura E. Foster, 1640 Tarleton Street, Los Angeles, Cal. 


Supply Co., 588 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


McKINLEY MUSIC COMPANY 
137 Patten Bidg., Chicago 173 Sth Avo., New York 
KEEPER. A famous book of 
tested, economical recipes and il- 
lustrated kitchen helps, published 
Just send your name and address. 
The Enterprise Mig. Co. of Pa., 2205 N. American St., Phila., U. S. A. 
Makers of the famous Enterprise Meat and Food Choppers; 


FREE i THE ENTERPRISING HOUSE- 
a 

to sell at 25c. We will send it free. 
Coffee Mills; Raisin Seeders; Cold Handle Sad Irons, ete., ete. 


OAH aDay m wanted. Send for — 


Coulter Optical Co. Chicago 
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put upon her by motherhood. She is apt to let the children have their own sweet 
way as long as they do not worry her. And thus, for the. sake of a little tem- 
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Wives of Gifted Men 


IOGRAPHERS of famous men of letters have lately been unearthing evi- 
dence that tends to throw the blame of the shortcomings of certain gifted 
ones upon their wives. This has been repeatedly done in the instances of 

Byron and Shelley, and now we learn, through a three-volume collection of 
Wordsworth's letters—many of them to and about Coleridge—that the abortive 
genius of the latter poet was due, not to opium but to an uncongenial wife. We 
are told that during those years when posterity has pictured the poet mooning 
in his study or monologuing to his brothers of the pen, he was really "strug- 
gling" to adjust his impossible domestic relations and giving "the marvelous 
powers of his mind to the foredoomed task of developing in Mrs. Coleridge 
qualities of intellect and of temperament which Nature had denied her." 

The stultifying effect of this association accounts—it is said—for the frag- 
mentary character of Coleridge's productions, this being proved by the wonder 
of work he accomplished during the “miraculous year" of his first association 
with the domestically harmonious Wordsworths, particularly with Dorothy 
Wordsworth, whose letters are by far the most charming in this collection. 

The mills of the gods keep grinding, and by and by somebody will be giving 
us Mrs. Coleridge’s side of the matter as was done in the case of Jennie Carlyle— 
and another light will be flashed upon the question of blame. 


a 


In a prospective life of Ibsen, the great Norwegian dramatist, we are given 
to understand that the curtain will be withdrawn from his marital relations, 
revealing how it came that his life was so unsatisfactory and the characters of 
his plays—particularly the women—were so abnormal. An American, it is told, 
inquired of a Norwegian during a performance of Hedda Gabler, "Why has 
not your great dramatist given us one splendid, happy, normal woman?" The 
Norwegian replied, *If you had ever seen his wife, you would understand why 
Ibsen could not create a sweet woman." 

Perhaps, also, if the questioner could have looked more deeply into the Ibsen 
menage he would have come to the root of the matter—the cause why Mrs. Ibsen 
was not “sweet”. ‘Thomas Moore told us long ago 一 in his life of Byron—that 
a genius was a difficult person to live with; that he was apt to be self-absorbed, 
neglectful, and with frequent lapse of memory as regarded the condition of the 
flour barrel. Historical research has vindicated the wife of Socrates, whose name, 
Xanthippe, had become a synonym for shrew, showing that the Sage was so intent 
upon nourishing the Athenian youth with his philosophy that he ignored the lack 
of material food in his own household. i 

Perhaps the most pleasant and inspiring story concerning a literary genius 
and his wife is that of the Brownings. But then it must be remembered that 
Elizabeth Barret was a genius herself—Browning said of her: “I am the merely 
clever person, she is the genius." a 


A Professor’s Appreciation 


PART from managing the affairs of her home, the ordinary woman has little 
time to minister to the peculiar demands of a genius. It is only the ex- 
cepted few—like the wives of Hawthorne and of Jonathan Edwards—who can be 
home-keeper, financier (where strictest economy must be used), child-trainer, and, 
at the same time, soother and inspirer of a sensitive, impractical, easily-depressed 
husband. 

A professor of Natural Science in a Western university spent part of his 
summer vacation at a farm house, where, during the rainy days, when he could 
not be in the woods, he had an opportunity of observing the methods employed 
by his landlady in carrying on the domestic work, managing her children, and 
performing her social and church duties. Previously, he had entertained a poor 
opinion of woman’s ability, but as a result of his two weeks’ observation, he has 
published his belief that the housekeeper, and mother of a family, requires and 
uses more varied faculties than does the head of a department store, and 
higher qualities than are exercised by the principal of a school. 

This is not an over-appreciation. ‘The middle class house-mother has many 
different lines to keep in hand. She is mistress of many trades. She is cook, 
housemaid, dressmaker, milliner, doctor, and often teacher, judge and minister, 
for she hears the children’s lessons, adjusts their quarrels and preaches them 
sermonettes upon the evil of selfishness and bickering. She is ruler of a miniature 
world, the details of which seem small, but are necessary to the harmony of 
the whole. e 


That she may engineer this complicated machinery effectively, a woman needs 
a better equipment than she generally gets. When a break occurs, it usually 
comes through the lack of knowledge of the very things that should have been 
taught her; the laws of health and the principles of true economy. She imagines 
that she is the most saving creature alive, and all the while she is spending 
extravagantly—spending time and strength in work that is not really necessary— 
in elaborate cooking, cleaning and sewing that could be simplified. 

She spends in un-needed details that little leisure time which should be given 


to her children; making them happy by her companionship—and to herself in walks, 


reading and social recreation. And she needs, particularly when she lives in the 
country—more aid in carrying on 
her work—the labor-saving contriv- 
ances and conveniences which mod- 
ern ingenuity has produced. 

It is frequently the case that the 
young matron appears not to realize 
the great responsibility that has been 
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porary peace, she runs the risk of giving a wrong and selfish inclination to these 
growing lives. And this same mother is the very one who will be exceedingly 
astonished, and unable to account for the phenomenon, should her children not 
turn out to be all that she could have v'ished. 


e 
One Woman's Wit 


HE hoop skirt, brought into fashion by Empress Eugenie, played a promi- 
nent part during the war between the States. Concealed by its ample 
circuit, weapons, clothes, provisions and other contraband articles were smuggled 
to the boys in gray by their fair coadjutors; also jewelry, money and important 
papers were preserved in the same manner. 

At a recent meeting of the Daughters of the Confederacy, in Eufaula, Ala- 
bama, Mrs. Bettie Lindsay read a story taken from the diary of her aunt, Mrs. 
McElrath, of Tennessee, showing how the hoop skirt and woman's ingenuity 
outwitted a Federal- guard. | 

One July evening while Mrs. McElrath, her two young daughters and her 
niece were enjoying blackberry pie on the back porch, they were suddenly sur- 
rounded by Federal soldiers and arrested “for rebellious, sentiments and giving 
aid to the enemy”. Early in the morning they would be taken to Nashville as 
prisoners. Meantime, a strong guard was placed around and in the house, making 
it seem impossible that the women could dig up and conceal about them the jewels 
and five thousand dollars in. gold, which had been put in cans and secretly buried 
in holes made by lifting the cedar posts which supported a vine trellis at the 
end of the back porch. e 


Mrs. McElrath, in her finest manner, requested the officer in command to 
remove the guard farther from the end of the porch for a while, as the girls 
wished to take a foot bath from the water of the rain barrel there. He consented, 
and in the dusk of the vine-wreathed porch the comedy began. While one of the 
girls played lively pieces on the piano in the parlor, attracting the soldiers to 
the front windows, another kept up a splashing in the foot tub on the porch, 
at the same time drawing doleful sounds from an old accordion, which set the 
dog to howling and drowned any noise made by the other two women, who, 
seated on the ground by the trellis posts—half screened by vines—were digging 
up the cans of treasure by means of a stout butcher knife and a big file. When 
the cans were unearthed, they were lifted into the foot tub and carried into the 
bed-room. 

Later that night, with curtains drawn and lights lowered, the women 
lay flat on the floor and divided the gold and jewels, putting them into four 
hollow belts, such as the women of the Confederacy kept on hand. They also 
filled with other valuables the numerous large pockets in their petticoats. Belts 
and bulging pockets were effectively concealed by the friendly hoop skirts the 
following morning when their wearers were marched off as prisoners—empty- 
handed. 'They were detained in Nashville for three months, when Mrs. McElrath 
obtained leave to lay her case personally before President Lincoln, who readily 
gave permission that she and her family should return to their homes. 


e) 
Chat 

OUR first experience, Kansas Woman, with the Indians is amusing. Oddly 
enough, it parallels an incident I found in a time-yellowed diary of an 
ancestor of mine, whose husband was one of the pioneer settlers of Middle Florida. 
Elizabeth Norris, I am glad you called attention to the fact that suicide among 
women is far less frequent than among men. I believe the last reason you give 
for this is most cogent—that it is due to the maternal instinct. Whether con- 
sciously or unconsciously, the instinct of motherhood—even with those who are not 
mothers—influences women to self-preservation. 'This may come to be otherwise 
in the day foretold by some Sociologists, when the maternal instinct shall have 
died out, the race being recruited by a chosen few whose offspring the State takes 
in charge. Should such a condition ever come to pass it would be when civiliza- 
tion had grown to be mechanical, and the human race had degenerated after 
the fashion of the ant as told in the legend that this insect descended from the 
acutely intelligent but wicked people with whom Cain took refuge after his crime, 
and who helped him build his cities. After the deluge they were found to be 
transformed into ants, though still retaining the forms and rules of a highly 

artificial civilization. 

I think with you, Mattie Howard, that it would be interesting to learn the 
different ideas cf our members about the heroines and heroes of fiction—modern 
as well as classic. Concerning modern heroines and their morals—or lack of 
morals—Elizabeth Bisland has an entertaining paper in a late North American 
Review. It is brightened by sarcasm, one flash of which is that the Hester 
Prynne of to-day, instead of leading a life of tragic expiation, would proceed to 
"make scarlet letters fashionable, contract an excellent marriage and lead moth- 
ers’ meetings at Rev. Arthur Dimmesdale's popular church". 

Dunbar, of Lexington, Missouri, says: “Your ‘Back to Earth’ is on the 
right line. Whenever we mortal children get out of order, physically or spirit- 
ually, the best restorative is to get as 
close as possible to Mother Earth— 
or ‘Mudder’ Earth, according to an 
old farmer who points to a mud bank 
near his house as his apothecary's 
Shop, whence he obtains the mud 
poultices that cure cuts, bruises and 
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The OPEN HOUSE 


aches. This was the primitive Indian's remedy for wounds, snake-bites, etc. 
You never heard of an old-time Indian losing a limb. When one was injured 
he kept it encased in mud, and it got well. Gangrene was unknown to the 
aborigines. "There's no antiseptic like earth—virgin earth, not rich soil. The 
dog’s instinct leads him to bury his tainted bone until it gets sweet. The 
*possum season is approaching. People rave over baked "possum, but it is an 
acquired taste. The dressed 'possum is rank in odor and flavor, but just wrap 
him in a clean cloth and cover him with clay and in a few hours he will be as 
sweet as a young turkey.” 

Mrs. Emma Boyd asked some time ago to be given the address of The 
Open House correspondent who told of finding in the lumber room of a great- 
aunt a barrel full of colonial letters a hundred and thirty years old—some of 
them from historic personages. The address of the writer is D. R. Evans, 
Dandridge, Tennessee. 

The Open House is desirous of extending its hospitality to more of the 
readers of the Magazine. Now that the summer, with its outdoor pleasures 


and its uninspiring heat, has passed, may not The Open House hope for a 
large attendance of old friends and new acquaintances, particularly those 
from the West and Middle West, concerning whose home surroundings, views 
and opinions we would like to hear? 


Letters from Members of 


The OPEN HOUSE 


The Window Garden 


While you are providing for your bodily comfort during the coming winter 
by filling the coal cellar, airing the blankets and putting down warm carpets 
in place of the summer matting, don’t forget to provide a little comfort for 
the spiritual part of you to enjoy during the “melancholy days”. And what 
else is there in the so-called inanimate world more comforting than flowers? 
They are company to the lonely, friends to the friendless; they breathe out 
sympathy and gratitude to those who love them and care for them.  Partic- 
ularly cheering are they in winter. No ornament gives such an air of grace 
and refinement to a living-room as is imparted by a few pots of well-selected, 
carefully-tended plants. Geraniums are always prime favorites, and among 
the most beautiful is the Martha Washington. The ivy geranium is a graceful 
vine and blooms abundantly. Then there are the foliage geraniums, grown 
chiefly for their richly ornamental leaves. 'They do not require large pots or 
very rich soil. Happy Thought is one of the handsomest, with large round 
leaves, whose golden yellow centers are defined by velvetry brown zones. Mrs. 
Pollock is very showy, having a bronze red zone and a brilliant crimson and 
yellow margin. 

Bulbs seldom fail to give satisfaction. Hyacinths may be brought up 
from the cellar or the pit for a succession of flowers. They are quick to 
thrust up their thick stalks studded with rich, fragrant blossoms. Some- 
times they bloom too low down among the leaves. 'This is due to forcing them 
too rapidly. Chinese primroses will show their bright, satiny flowers among 
clusters of delicate foliage all winter long, and a single bulb of cyclamen 
planted in the early fall in a bucket of rich black loam and sand and hung 
in a window has sometimes nearly a hundred blossoms on it at Christmas 
and blooms until March. Good bottom drainage, a soil of rich loam and sand 
mixed with well-rotted barn-yard manure is the preparation needed for plant- 
ing nearly all bulbs and plants. 'They should be watered regularly and freely; 
also washed or sponged every week and kept in a moderately cool tempera- 
ture. Half an inch of charcoal spread over the top of the soil will help to 
keep in the moisture, preserve the health of the plant and prevent the ravages 
of insects. I shall be glad to have Geraldine of Texas tell us about her house 
garden that was so beautiful last winter. HELENA. 

Louisville, Kentucky. 


The Story of Two Men 


_ One of these men whom I knew was born with an exaggerated sense of 
his own ability, and this was fostered in early life by parental pride. He 
might have attained to fair success as a lawyer, for which profession he was 
educated, or as a farmer upon the lands he inherited; but a vaulting ambition, 
inherent egotism and the flattery of friends led him into the arena of politics, 
where he repeatedly met some knight whose stronger lance broke his own. , He 
Spent the greater part of his patrimony and acquired habits of dissipation in 
his pursuit of civic honors. He died in middle life, and though there was no 
lack of flowers at his funeral and newspaper eulogies after his death, yet the 
groans of disconsolate creditors was the dominant note. His own fortune, his 
wife's rich dowry and large sums of money loaned by friends and relatives 
had been dissipated in vain efforts to realize his inflated aspirations. 

The other man was born a poor boy on a farm; he lived all his life close 

to Mother Earth and among the scenes and friends of his boyhood. He lived 
simply and uprightly. Without display he extended what help lay in his power 
to every worthy enterprise and needy person in his neighborhood. "When he 
died there were no public eulogies or costly floral tributes, but old and young, 
rich and poor, particularly the widow and the orphan, felt that they had lost a 
friend. He had made no noise in the world, but he left it the better for his 
having lived in it. The fragrance of his influence remained after he had passed. 
He died with a clear conscience, having wronged no man, leaving his family 
comfortably provided for and his children with the inheritance of a good name 
and the memory of honest and kindly teachings. 
. It is a man's right to aspire; but before he reaches out after success let 
him make sure of the security of his footing; let him be certain that he is not 
reaching out beyond his limitations and that he is actuated by pure and 
honorable motives. J. Marr CLARK. 

Tennessee. 


Women and Suicide 


I noted with interest what Mr. Orton said about suicide in the August 
Open House, and I wondered that Mrs. Bryan in her comments on his letter 
did not call attention to the fact that so many more men than women commit 
suicide. The ratio, according to statistics, varies from two to one to two to 
five. Why is there such a difference? It is not that women have easier lives 
than men. Among those of the poorer class life is often harder than it is 
with men in the same walk of life. And women are more sensitively organized 
than men. Yet Mr. George Kennan tells us that although the hundreds of 
Russian women who were exiled to icy Siberia for political offenses suffered 
Intensely, being unsheltered and unprotected, the number of suicides among 
men was five times greater than it was among women. The exiled men ad- 
mitted to Mr. Kennan that when it came to the endurance of suffering against 
Which no fight could be made, the women were greatly their superiors. The 
causes of this infrequency of self-destruction among women are believed by 


Petticoats 


The pronounced influences which smart 
Parisian fashions have exerted upon Amer- 
ican dress have been fully anticipated in 
the new Fall Heatherbloom Petticoats. 


Visit the select stores and inspect the 
newest silk importations—you will find 
every one of them equalled in up-to-date- 
ness in Heatherbloom, and surpassed by 
Heatherbloom in wearing n 
qualities and price economy. , 

Heatherbloom Petticoats 
are favored by the most BA 
fastidiously dressed of! 

erican women. Wear 
three times as long as silk, 
can be distinguished from 
silk only with difficulty, and 
cost but a third as much. 

Obtainable at Jead- 
ing stores in all the 
smart French stripes 
and colorings, plaids 
and daintily silk-em- 
broidered designs. $2 
to $8 according to de- 

ls of workmanship, - 
for Heatherbloom material is of one quality only. 


0MS 3 
This silk label E waistband of 
appears in the Mey s every petticoat 


Heatherbloom by ine yard—40 cents and ebery yard guaranteed. 


The same better-than-silk material from which the famous Heatherbloom Petticoats ar 
Takes the place of silk for almost every purpose. Superior to any other fabric for drops 
andlinings. Lining counters; xso shades. One quality only—Heatherbloom on everv vard. 


Hydegrade 


Linings for Fall and Winter 


The most complete assortment of quality fabrics for every lining purposc. Ask for ‘‘Hydegrade”’ 
at any lining counter, and you can make a selection to suit your every want—a weight, a shade, 
a weave, a quality for any dressmaking, fancy work or household use. Each fabric is the best of 
its class that the loom can produce. rsc. to 4sc. a yard and every yard guaranteed. 


One hundred shades—36-in. wide. Look for Hydegrade on the selvage. 


EEE 
Send for series of beautiful souvenir Heatherbloom and Hydegrade Post Cards—FREE. 
A. G. HYDE & SONS, New York—Chicago, Makers of Hydegrade Fabrics 
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The durability of the lustre pro- 
duced by RISING SUN Stove Polish 
is what delights the housekeeper. 
Under the heat of the stove it is so 

much more durable than any other that 
there is nocomparison. Mixit with water 
and apply evenly with a cloth or brush to a 
cold or luke-warm (not hot) stove. Polish 
with a dry brush. The brilliant lustre will 
come out mirror-smooth and stay there. 
Just what you want. We know it. You 
| wil know it when you use it, Ask your 
^  grocer for it. 
2 À  Inpaste form SUN PASTE Stove Polish. 
ON MORSE BROTHERS, Proprietors 
Canton, Mass., U. S. A. 
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JEWELRY via THE POST OFFICE 


We’ve been selling jewelry in Atlanta for more 
than 25 years. Our reputation has spread. Now 
we’re selling jewelry all over the South, and elsewhere, 
via the Post Office. 

Ask any bank in Atlanta about us; ask any customer 
of ours about us. 

You can shop as safely with us, no matter how far 
away you live, as you can when you stand at our 
counters. We should like to have you try it. 

A request brings you our 100 page Catalog—full of pictures and 


prices. Anything the Catalog doesn’t tell you, our department of 
correspondence will be glad to explain. Write today. 


MAIER & BERKELE, Atlanta, Ga. 


Jewelers, Diamond Merchants 
and Art Importers. 
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tar, Banjo, Cornet, Sight Singin 


GET MUSIC LESSONS FREE t: Panso. Cornee. signi sine 


Your only M TY is for postage and music, which averages about 2 cents a day. 
sands of pupils all over the world. Hundreds write: ‘‘Wish I had known of you before." 
tree tuition offer sent free. Address U, S, SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 34, 225 Fifth Ave, New York City. 
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in your own Home for Piano, Organ, Violin, Gui- 
or Mandolin. 
vanced pupils. 
Established 1898, Thou- 
Booklet and 
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Wigs, Ladies' and Men's, 
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Ask yoar dealer. for 
eee GAGE MATS -a 
For sate and on 
display at teading 
retail millinery 
departments and 
establishments. 
Gage Brother S 
and Company 
Chicago x 


Let Us Send You This . 


Switch 


ON APPROVAL 


or any other article you may se- 
lect from our large new Catalog, 
illustrating all the latest 


_ Paris Fashions 
in Hair Dressings 


Our immense business, "p 
the largestof its kind in E - 
in the world, enables us ex = 
to buy and sell at big 
money - saving prices. 
These switches are extra 
short stem, made of splendid 
quality selected human hair, and 
to match any ordinary shade. 


2oz.,20in. Switch . . . .95 
(qo ve l4 o E N ~ 
2 1-2 oz., 24 in Switch . . . .- 2.25 
20 in. Light Weight Wavy . 

o 1711... 2 
Our28in Wavy Switch . . . 5.65 
Featherweight Stemless Sw., 

22 in., natural wavy . . . 4.85 
Coronet Braid, natural wavy, 

23-4 oz., Finest Hair . e * 6008 
8 Coronet Puffs, Curly 3.45 


12 Coronet Puffs (as used to 
produce beautiful effect 
shown in illustration) . . 4.95 

200 other sizes and grades of 
Switches. . . . . 50cto 25.00 

Pompadour, Natural Curly . . 2.85 


$6.50 to $60.00 

Send sample of your hair and de- 
scribe article you want. 

We will send prepaid On Approval. 
If you find it perfectly satisfactory 
and a bargain, remit the amount. If 
not, return tous. Rare, peculiar and 
gray shades area little more expen- 
sive; write for estimate. Our Free 
Catalog also contains valuable direc- 
tions on '' Ze Proper Care of the Hair." 
Write us today. 


PARIS FASHION CO., Dept. 2310 
209 State Street, Chicago 
Largest Mail Order Hair Merchants in the World 


25 Highest Grade Post Cards. {0 


i No two alike. Finest yet published. [ 

PEN Pretty Girls, Flowers, Panama Canal, |. 6 
n Battleships, Yellowstone Park,and other í 

i new,choice subjects that always please. 
7; All different; all colored; no comics. f3 
] The kind that sells $ to 5 cents each. fy 
All sent postpaid, with catalogue, just to p SESS 
MOL introduceourlargeand selectlineof fine M =~ 

7| high grade post cards at bargain prices. | ae 


WALKER & CO., 50Fairfield Ave., Chicago. 


THE CLOSET WITH THE 
SLANT. The Perfect Closet— 
(0) endorsed by Physicians. Costs 
no more than the old-fashioned 


Closet. No Bathroom complete 
without it. When you can get best without extra cost, why not have the 
best? Book F and testimonials free. €. H. M. Closet Co., Detroit, Mich 


Merchandise & Grocery Catalogs. Mail order house. 


$9 A MONTH, $60 Expense Allowance at start, to put out 
American Home Supply Co., Desk 10 B, Chicago, Tl. 


UNCLE REMUS’S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR OCTOBER 


The OPEN HOUSE 


Mr. Kennan to be a greater power of patient endurance, a mind and heart 


more influenced by religious beliefs and a peculiar capacity for self-preserva- AMERICAN FA VETAT CO 


tion based on the maternal instinct. 


A chief cause of the increase in suicide is said to be that the human race Contains complete description of the new 
is becoming too emotonal and sentimental, too much inclined to morbid self- Sheath and Empire gowns, as well as newest 
fashion plates of:tlie latest styles in Skirts, 


pity. A more heroic spirit should be cultivated, a greater degree of self- 
restraint and moral courage. We should feel and should teach in our litera- 
ture, says Mr. Kennan, that in the struggle of life it is a noble thing to die 
fighting—to rise superior to the mischances of life and say to ourselves: E 
am bigger than anything that can happen to me. Sorrow, misfortune are 
outside my door. I am in the house and I've got the key." 

Kansas City, Missouri. ELIZABETH FRANKLIN NORRIS. 


Suits, Cloaks, Furs, etc., to De worn during 
the coming Fall and Winter. 


As an introductory offer, so that 
you may know us, our goods and 
our methods, we will make to 
your individual measure Skirt 
No. H 16, as per cut. Made of 
the best chiffon Panama, 15 
gores, full flare, double box- 

laits and inverted plait 

ront: and back. Bottom 
trimmed with 5 one-inch 
self-trimmed straps 
piped with taffeta edg- 
ing. Sweep of skirt, 4 
yards, full. Price, 
$6.50. In brown, 
blue and black. You 
will pay more 
money for an in- 
ferior, poorly 
fitting skirt 
&t retail. 
You cannot - 
duplicate 
this gar- 
ment for less 
than $11.00. Fit 
and satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money re- 
funded. Expressage prepaid. We 
make skirts to order from $4.50 up. What kind of 
a skirt can we make you, guaranteeing perfect fit? 
Write today for Style Book 4. 


CHIC SKIRT COMPANY 
35-39 East 20th Street New York 


My School in the Mountains 


I am one of the teachers of a mountain school whom some of you were 
pitying. I don't feel myself a candidate for commiseration—not a bit. I was 
glad to get back to my little school, and my boys and girls were delighted to 
see me. They brought me presents of chinquepins and partridge eggs and long 
strings of “corn” beads. My landlady gave me a real motherly welcome and 
a dinner that I certainly enjoyed—fried chicken, of course, and sweet potato 
custard; also a delicious corn cake and fresh buttermilk. To-day I opened 
school at the little log school house in the woods. It is noon recess, and the 
children have eaten their lunch and are now joyously playing “tap hand" 
under the shade of that giant old oak, while the *fry" are having a game of 
sheep and wolf. Presently I shall ring the bell, and the bare-foot, happy 
flock will come trooping in. I would like to have you come in, too, and listen 
to them read, but if this will bore you, go further down the hill and you will 
find a mossy seat beside a sparkling brook, where you can sit and hear the 
squirrels scamper and chatter in the hickory tree overhead. Further on, just 
beyond that group of maples, there bubbles a clear, cool spring, fringed with 
the greenest of ferns. There you can quench your thirst with a beverage 
more delicious than champagne. 

In the-little church you see on the hill the quarterly protracted meeting is 
going on. If you will accompany me there this evening after moon rise, we 
will have a walk through beautiful woods, where the owl and the whippoorwill 
are chanting their mystic songs to the log church where you may hear a plain 
old-fashioned sermon, full of sincere fervor, and listen to the voices of the 
mountain folk—grown-ups and children—singing some of the old hymns 
that they know by heart. Maybe there are “stills” in some of these mountain 
ravines, and there is ignorance and superstition, I know, but a kinder-hearted 
people and children more eager to learn and more appreciative of such books 
and magazines as are adapted to their minds I have never seen. 

North Carolina. EUGENIA LEE. 


Their First Experience 


When the family moved to the Far West they were troubled with mis- 
givings as to the Indians. They had learned that the tribes near which they 
were to settle were “friendly”, yet their imagination pictured Indians on a 
scalping raid; Indians running off their cattle; Indians sitting about smoky 
camp-fires eating baked dog; Indians performing the threatening war dance, 
but not once did their fertile fancy pre-figure what really did happen to them 
from their red neighbors. 

Their new home was near a reservation. The Indians paid them a visit 
shortly after they were settled and showed their inclination to be neighborly 
by the burly chief swapping horses with the man of the house and bestowing 
a friendly nod and stare upon his comely wife. One morning, soon afterwards, 
while the settler was dutifully assisting his better-half with the week’s washing, 
the chief made his appearance, and dismounting from his pony, approached 
the pair and stood for a moment looking at them as they worked. Then he 
announced, “Me want trade.” 

“Haven’t time to trade this morning,” replied the man. “You see, Pm 
busy. Besides, you’ve nothing with you to trade.” 

The son of the Wild West then gravely made this startling proposition: 
“Me trade my squaw for your squaw. My squaw heap ugly, but she do heap 
work—wash, plow, cook. Your squaw heap fat, good to look at. Me 
trade even.” 

When the settler took in the proposition he felt like laughing aloud, but 
restraining himself he politely and firmly declined to trade squaws, and the 


of great interest to 


Every Prospective Mother. X 


kind ever invented. Combines solid comfort 
ease with “fine form" and elegant appearance in 
the home, on the street, and in society.—Always drapes 
evenly in front and back — no bulkiness 一 no draw-strings 
一 no lacing— no ripping»or basting.— Can be worn the year 
round. : : 
Made in several styles, and at prices lower than you can buy the 
material and have them made at home. 
FREE Send for our Fine Illustrated Book — "Fine-Form 
Maternity Skirt"— Its Free to every woman writ- 
ing for it. Tells all about these skirts, théir advantages, styles, 
material, and cost. Gives opinions of "physicians, dressmakers, and 
users. 10 Days Free Trial When you get our book, if your $ 
dealer has not yet been supplied with Fine-Form Maternity Skirts, £ 
make your selection of material and style, and we will make the 
garment to your order. When you get it, wear it ten days, and 
if you don’t find it exactly as represented, send it back and 
we will cheerfully refund every cent paid. Other Skirts — 
If not in need of a maternity skirt, remember our famous B & W 
dress and walking skirts will positively please you — same 
guarantee— Illustrated book free. Which book shall we 
send? Write to-day to 


` Beyer & Williams Co., Dept.29 Buffalo, N. Y. 


*Stork" Pants 


(Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Office) 


WATERPROOF 


Keep baby’s dresses dry and sweet 

Button neatly over regular diaper. Made of 
“Stork” sheeting—a rubberless, waterproof 
fabric, light as linen. Easily cleansed. 
50e a Pair. Sold by dry goods dealers through- 
out the United States. 


“STORK” SHEETING 


by the yard, $1.00 and 
$1.50. “Stork” Catch-All 


Free for your dealer's 
name— Baby Sp onge 
Bag made of ''Stork'' 
Sheeting, as a useful 


disappointed suitor rode away. Then the settler had another problem on ||| Bibs, 50e. If your dealer neste 
x ‘ k. "m : » hasn't ‘‘Stork’’ goods send ”已 sample—also descriptive 
hand. He had his wife to pacify. “I took the proposed trade as a joke," he || tous. | booklet. 


said when telling about it, “but my wife was the maddest woman I ever saw." 


A KANSAS WOMAN. 3 The Stork Co. 


Dept. 39-F. 
Boston, Mass. 


Absorbent Diapers.) 
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The Switch--Novel Heroines 


Mrs. Bryan’s little sketch, “Adolph’s Sin”, contained food for thought. 
Yes, indeed, the problem to punish or not to punish is one of the most per- 
plexing that comes to the mother or the teacher. I have had a great deal to 
do with children. At first, I used the switch in cases of wrong doing; later 
on I refrained from any corporal punishment, and I believe this is best. Could 
I live my life over I would never give pain to a child. I would inspire it with 
love, encourage self-respect in it, and rule by stimulating the desire to please 
and by impressing on the child that to do wrong leads to being unloved and 
unhappy. Some children with plenty of good at the bottom of their hearts 
are prone to be wayward and erratic. Others are so full of mischief it will 
bubble over in spite of themselves. Each one has to be studied and dealt with 
differently, according to their diverse natures. 

Some time ago a few of the members of The Open House Club told us 
which were their favorite heroines in fiction and why they admired these. I 
thought this was interesting, and wish more of the writers would give opinions 
on this line. I like the heroines of a number of the novels I have read, but 
I think the most lovable among them is Kildee in our Mrs. Bryan’s novel of 
that name. Kildee is at once sweet and strong, bright and resourceful—"pure 
womanly," though she has grown up in a kind of harum-scarum environment 
almost as demoralizing as that from which Frank Danby's latest heroine 
emerges with “The Heart of a Child”. 

Now that the days are growing cooler and the evenings longer, I hope 
many of the old and the new readers of the Magazine will write for The Open 
House—exchange ideas, offer suggestions and tell us something about them- 


selves and their homes that we may get better acquainted with each other. 
Alabama. MATTIE Howarp. 


Evil Can Never Be Filtered 


I do not believe with Mr. Orton that vice or virtue is inherited. Vice is 
an inherent tendency in response to the first principle of nature—it is so much 
easier to go down hill than to climb up. "Vice has been grafted in by nature, 
while virtue is an artificial concomitant created by man when he recognized 
his weaknesses and their results. History substantiates this. Evil cannot be 
fillered from the blood, but nature has given us an intellect and a will-power 
with which to combat evil, and virtue is measured by the degree to which we 
are able to exert our will Disease, which weakens our will-power, is the 
element to guard against in marriage, because it may be transmitted through 
successive generations, stalking hand in hand with the trail of the serpent. 


(Also Manufacturers of “Stork” 
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30 BABY DRESS PATTERNS 


and a $5.00 UNIVERSAL 25 
DRESS CUTTING CHART for 49C 
I will send you one Universal Dress and 
Cloak Cutting Chart (with which you cut gar- 
ments without patterns) anda set 
of either 30 long or 10 short clothes 
baby patterns with directions for . 
25c—or I will send you the two sets l 
>. of baby clothes patterns for 25c. 
a” *"Nurses' Hints to Mothers” 
BS as and *'True Motherhood” 
together with my catalogue illustrating articles and clothes for baby, with prices 
and full descriptions absolutely free. A remarkable value for 25c. 
Money refunded without guestion if you are not satisfied, 
EXTRA PRESENT: Answer this advertisement to-day 
and receive coupon valued at 25c in goods, free. 
Write to-day. MRS. €. L, ATSMA, Newark, N. J. 


PROTECTOR AND 
BELT FOR WOMEN 


Light, neat fitting, comfortable, simple, 
easily adjusted to any size and absolutely pro- 
tective. Can be worn with or without corset, 
&nd used month after month, 

No recent article for women's wear has had 
such an instant and universal welcome. Itis 
what every woman has hoped for and never 
expected to get. 


By mail, postage paid, $1.00 


The sale of the Protector promises to be 
very large. 

Agents Wanted. Liberal commission. 

If neccessary I would gladly pay ten times the price for this 
Protector—Mrs. Lema Sittig, Mansion House, Brooklyn, 
Nu’ Y 


VICTORIA MANUFACTURING CO. 
110 West 34th St., New York City 


Note—A letter mentioning Uncle Remus's 一 

The Home Magazine will bring you full informa- $ 

tion concerning this valuable and essential article. ; 
| 
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Mix Paraffine With Starch ` 


A iittle Paraffine mixed with the hot starch 
notonly gives a beautiful finish to the clothes, 
but makes the work ofironing much more 

pleasant and easier. 


PURE REFINED 


PARAFFINE 


is almost indispensable in the 
house. Makes a perfect air- 
tightseal forall kinds of pre- 
serving. Fine for polish- 


ing floors. Always keep 


a cake in the house. For 
sale by all dealers, 


STANDARD OIL, 
COMPANY 
(Incorporated) 


— 


“Rosette” 


Patty Irons — Wafer Irons 


For luncheons, teas, parties and enter- 
tainments of all kinds. = 

Patty Irons for making dainty, flaky pates or tim- 
bales; delicate pastry cups for serving hot or frozen 
dainties—creamed vegetables, salads, shell fish, ices. 

Wafer Irons for making deliciously crisp, melting wafers— 
a tempting dessert served in many delightful ways. 

With these irons, twenty minutes time, and ten cents worth 
of materials, you can make 40 of either 一 patty cups or wafers. 
Caterers charge you soc a dozen for them. 

Dealers everywhere sell our Rosette Irons at soc a set, 
either style. If you cannot get them, order by 1 from us. 


Patty Irons, 2 designs, with full directions and illus. 75 
book of recipes, packed in neat box, sent postpaid..- C 


Wafer Irons, 2 designs, with full directions and illus. 70c 
book of recipes, packed in neat box, sent postpaid... 


New Catalogue of Calinary Novelties free on request. 
ALFRED ANDRESEN & COMPANY 


1322 Washington Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn. 


QUEEN GRAY HAIR RESTORER 


A high grade liquid preparation for coloring gray or faded 
hair. Far superior to any other on the market. Positively 
neither sticky nor oily. Easy to apply and any desired shade 
may be made from the same package. Instantaneous in ef- 
fect. But one application required. Leaves the hair soft 
and fluffy and will'not rub off. No after shampooing nec- 
essary. Will also color faded pompadours and puffs. 
Thousands of testimonials from users. 


TWO SIZES—25c. AND $1.00 


Sold by leading druggists and hairdressers throughout 
the country. Get it today and test its merits. 

If your dealer hasn't it, send direct to us. Write for our 
FREE BOOKLET which tells all about QUEEN GRAY 
HAIR RESTORER, or better still, send us 25c. (stamps or 
Silver) for a trial bottle, sufficient to go over a heavy head of 
hair once. Sent Postpaid. 

THE GUGGENHEIM MFG. CO., Sole Manufacturers 
4 Clinton Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 


Y Teething Powders | 


Have no equal for children while § 
teething. Dr. Arthur H. Hassell, of 
the Analytic Institution, London, 
Eng., writes: ‘‘Absolutely free from 
morphia or any other alkaloid or constit- 
- uent of opium. Thus Stedman's Teething 
Powders are favorably distinguished from all penal wh 6 | 
arations."— Arthur H, Hassell, M.D. A gum lan- | 
eet—the trade mark, is on every packet and on every powder, 
Price 25c a packet. Druggists or by mail, Address ) 
J. G. MacW ALTER, Germantown, Phila., Pa, | 


HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 


Mail us a carton front---we will send you a novelty that will 
produce your likeness. 


Address THE C. F. SAUER CO., Richmond, Va. 
Er 


Does Your Granite Dish 
P or Hot Water Bag Leak ? 


mse MENDETS: 


j A PATENT PATCH . 
that mends al 


l leaks in all utensils—tín 
br copper, graniteware, hot water bags, 
etc. No solder, cement or rivet. Any one 


can use them; fit any surface; two million 
in use. Send forsample pkg. jôc. Complete 
pkg. assorted sizes, 25c. post-paid, Agents wan 


g*( Collette Mfg. Co., Box A-13 Amsterdam, N. Y. 
with 12 strings. An American invention. 


HARP-GUITAR Double toned. Easier to play than the 


Me Guitar. Artists use and recommend it. For particulars 
© 19 GRUNEWALD'S MUSIC STORE, New Orleans, Louisiana. 
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This is the line on which the marriage laws should be readjusted. But, though 
the laws governing creation may be reconstructed, the principle of love must 
enter into the plan. You, Mr. Orton, if you are constructed on a human basis, 
must realize that were it otherwise, life would be a hollow, superficial exist- 
ence. In closing, I will say that having been a teacher in the public schools 
for a number of years, child-study has furnished proof of a deficiency some- 
where in the human race. The opinion of others on the marriage law will be 
read with interest. Marion FRANK. 
Warren, Idaho, Box 25. 


Land of the Sky 


"My own Hills! Are you aware of me? My hills— 
How I turn towards you.”—Aurora Leigh. 

Heat, dust and malaria attend the latter days of the summer in the 
city, but we are hopefully quoting from the Scriptures, *I will lift up my 
eyes to the hills whence cometh my help.” We are turning eyes and hearts to 
the hills of North Carolina—my native State, and soon we will be among 
them, dwelling in the shadow of the mountains that lift their blue peaks to 
kiss the sky. There the secret of the great hills haunts you like the voice of 
the sea; there the valleys are deep and wild, and in their depths the fox 
and the deer roam in quest of food and sleep in leafy coverts or recky dens 
unharmed and unhunted. High amid the mountain crags the eagle builds her 
nest and rears her young, the mighty arm of the mountains sheltering them 
from the storm. In the fertile vales where sun and shadow play legions of 
wild flowers camp beside the brook and are visited by humming bees 
and yellow butterflies. Beautiful “Land of the Sky”, did God rest here in 
this loveliest spot on that seventh day, which He blessed and hallowed? 

Rome, Ga. E. Norma TERHUNE. 


On an Old-Time Plantation 


“Tell us about your homes,” requested Mrs. Bryan, and I will briefly sketch 
the place where I have lived for eight years. It is a very large plantation, 
owned by a wealthy gentleman in New Orleans. The house is a large one, 
built in colonial style and surrounded by noble trees. But our nearest neigh- 
bors live more than seven miles away. At that distance there is a little cluster 
of houses, and no other dwellings nearer to these than seven miles. So you 
see how greatly we are thrown on our own resources for social enjoyment. 
What would we do were it not for papers and magazines? You cannot realize 
how much the weekly coming of the Sunny South meant to us with its splendid 
Household Department filled with interesting letters, and Mrs. Bryan’s Talks 
and Sketches. The Sunny South passed into the Uncre Remus’s MAGAZINE, 
the only fault of which is that it comes but once a month. The Open House 
grows constantly more interesting, and I am always delighted to see the 
familiar names or pen names of one of the Sunny South fraternity. I hope 
more of these old members will come to the Open House receptions, and tell 
us about how they are living and what they are reading and thinking. 

Macon Lake, Arkansas. Mrs. W. P. DANIEL. 


Making Homes and Villages Beautiful 


As editor of a home-building magazine, I am greatly interested in carrying 
the “City Beautiful" idea into the remotest of our country districts. I realize 
that this can be accomplished only by enlisting the interest and co-operation 
of our good ladies in planting and cultivating shrubbery, flowers and grasses 
for small neighborhood parks, church yards and school grounds, and especially 
for their own home lawns and yards, so that the whole face of Nature may 
be sweetened for the men who toil, and home surroundings may be brightened 
for the youth, keeping him back from the uncertain, hurly-burly city and 
luring him to stay where the loving inspiration of mother, sister and sweetheart 
has made home beautiful for him. 

During a trip North last summer I was impressed with the beauty of 
Nature improved by art at the behest of Uncle Sam in the adornment of 
the grounds about the soldiers homes and national cemeteries, and as I 
passed through towns I could but make admiring comment on the bright little 
parks, which the railroad directors had established around their stations for 
the eyes of their weary traveler-patrons to feast upon. 

I would love to know just how much work along this line has been done 
in our rural districts. I hope we may learn this from the readers of the 
Open House that others may be inspired to begin to build up and beautify the 
waste places about their homes, ma ing them fit settings for the bright jewels 
of womanhood and manhood, upon the hope of which good government depends. 

Atlanta, Ga. B. H. Warrs. 


At Sunrise 


If you have never taken a walk before sunrise on a summer morning, pray 
do this, while it is a fad, as I learn it is in the world ot fashion. Yesterday 
I saw the sun part his curtains of gold and pink from the view point of a 
wooded hil. Below me stretched a meadow sparkling with dew, and dotted 
with clumps of trees and shrubbery. Wild flowers sweetened the cool air 
with their breath, happy birds sang in the trees, the spiders! webs strung with 
dew, glistened like fairy jewelry. At the foot of the hill a little brook ran 
merrily along between banks embroidered with grass and flowers. Nature was 
in her sweetest mood, breathing peace and content to the heart of her human 
votary. Such a walk as I had taken in the early morning is a good prepara- 
tion for the day—well worth getting up before time to enjoy. It refreshes 
the spirit and brings pure and lovely thoughts, which help to ennoble the 
character, for as our thoughts are, so are we. 

Jav Havs. 


'Tybee Island 


Mrs. Brvan's sketch *On the Beach with Grandma" brought to mind my 
own brief first experience at the seashore. The hot, long days brought a wild 
longing to see and feel the dash of cool ocean waves, and on the spur of 
the moment my husband and I started for Tybee Island—carrying only a suit 
case and the children, aged four and two. On reaching Savannah, we took a 
fine drive over the beautiful city of parks and trees. We visited Thunderbolt 
and grand somber Bonaventure, with its colonades of moss-garlanded 
live oaks; also other suburban places, taking a number of interesting pictures 
with our Kodak. In the afternoon we visited Tybee Island, and I had my 
coveted view of the Atlantic, the tide rolling in grandly in white-capped 
billows. As I heard its deep boom, I felt like shouting back a bravo to its 
triumphant note. 

Dad took the children in ona and I went to don a bathing suit, pre- 
liminary to taking the much-desire plunge. Returning, I found the little 
girls, shivering and uncomfortable, and in attending to them and restoring 
their peace of mind, I lost my opportunity of a surf bath in the Atlantic. I 
hope sometime soon to disport in the calmer waters of the Gulf, when I 


will tell you something about the lovely inlets and islands of the West 
Florida coast. Boxxm JEAN. 
Georgia. 
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Given with $10.00 worth of 
z Larkin Products. 


The Larkin Idea 


A Practical Way To Save Money 


ANY housewife can continually cut 

in half much of the home Nee, 2 
expense. Larkin Factory-to-Family 
dealing enables every dollar to do 


| double duty because it saves for you 


the profits of a jobber, a wholesaler and 
a retailer. In other words, we give 
you $20.00 retail value for $10.00. 

You make your selection of $10.00 
worth of Larkin Laundry and fine 
Toilet Soaps, Toilet and Pharmacal 
Preparations, Coffee, Teas, Spices, 
Extracts, Baking Powders and other 
Food Specialties and Sundries. In 
addition, we give you a $10.00 Pre- 
mium—for example, the Kitchen Cab- 
inet, the Mahogany Clock or the Bed 
illustrated here. 

There are over 1200 other valuable Pre- 
miums to choose from, including handsome 
Rugs, Carpets, Wearing-Apparel, Furs, Sil- 
verware, Crockery, Lamps, etc. If no Pre- 
mium is desired, you may have $20.00 worth 
of Products for $10.00. This offer makes it 
clear that actually, in all cases, our list- 
prices are cut in half. A 5-cent bar of Laun- 
dry Soap costs you but 2% cents. Coffee 
listed at 35 cents costs you but 17% cents, 
We give you twice the value a store- 
keeper can. A trial order will prove it. 


Larkin Quality the Standard 


of Excellence 

Larkin Products are of the highest qual- 
ity, absolutely pure—produced by experts 
in their respective lines. They are con- 
stantly used in homes where quality is the 
first consideration. Larkin Premiums are 
noted for their excellent design, workman- 
ship, finish and durability. Many of them, 


| such as 1847 Rogers Bros.’ Silverware, Seth 


Thomas Clocks and Watches, etc., are mer- 
chandise of national repute. Ask any 


Larkin customer in your vicinity about 
Larkin quality. 


Your 
Home 
Fur- 
nished 
Without 
Cost 


Given with $10.00 worth 
of Larkin Products. 


Largest in the World 


The Larkin Factories are conspicuous 
examples of industrial progress and are the 
world’s largest manufactories of Soaps, 
and Toilet Preparations successfully co- 
operating with the consumer. Over a 
million satisfied families save money annu- 
ally by Larkin Factory-to-Family dealing. 


| 30 Days’ Trial—Pay if Pleased 


To prove the genuine worth of all Lar- 
kin goods, we will allow any responsible 
person to have $10.00 worth of Larkin Prod- 
ucts and a $10.00 Premium on 30 days’ 
trial. Customer then pays if satisfied; 
otherwise goods will be removed at our 
expense. Now is the time to save money, 
and we can show you how. 

FREE e Our new, enlarged Product 
* and Premium List, also Wear- 
ing-Apparel Catalogue mailed, postpaid. 
— ; Send Coupon at once. 


Given with $10.00 worth 
of Larkin Products. 
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Learkitt Co. Buffalo, N. Y. 


{FILL IN 一 CUT HERE—MAIL TODAY -— 


LarKim Co. Mail postpaid, Product and Premium 
List No. 61 and tell how I can furnish my home 
out of present cost of living. 


Name 


OS AME TUER 
AE RE NEN 3 a 
State 
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BABYS 


Favourite 


Skin Soap 


Cuticura Soap and Ointment 
preserve, purify and beau- 
tify the skin, scalp, hair and 
hands and afford the most 
speedy and grateful treat- 
mentfortorturing,disfiguring 
eczemas, rashes, irritations, 
inflammations and every 
form of itching, scaly hu- 
moursof theskinandscalpof 
infants, children, and adults. 
Guaranteed absolutely pure 
and may be used from the 
hour of birth. 


Sold throughout the world. Depots: London, 27, 
Charterhouse Sq.; Paris, 5, Rue de la Paix; Austra- 
lia, R. Towns & Co. Sydney; India, B. K. Paul, 
Calcutta; China, Hong Kong Drug Co.; Japan, 
Maruya, Ltd., Tokio; Russia, Ferrein, Moscow; 
So. Africa, Lennon, Ltd., Cape Town, etc.; U.S.A., 
Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Sole Props., Boston. 

os” Post Free, Cuticara Booklet on the Skin. 


,95 Buys This Large Handsome 

au Nickel Trimmed Steel Range 

7 without "o closet or 

reservoir. With high warm- 

ing closet, porcelain lined 

reservoir, just as shown in 

cut, $17.35; large, square, 

oven, wonderful baker, 6 cook- 

ing holes, body made of cold 

rolled steel.Duplex grate;burns 

I| wood orcoal. Handsome nickel 
, highly polished. 
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: it into your hom 
use 1t 30 days. you don 
"find it exactly as represent- 
led, the biggest bargain you 


frei ht both ways. 


oda for our beautifnliy iliustrated Stove 
Write T y Catalog No. $129; a postal card will do, 


styles to select from. Don’t buy until you get it. 
MARVIN SMITH CO., CHICAGO, ILL. 


Free Sample. Write Dept.P 
for it. D Lamont,Corliss&Co.Agts.78HudsonSt.N.Y. 


SHINES EASIEST 


Blackstone, Va. 


HOGE MILITARY ACADEMY 5." S. "or 


gentlemen. English, Classical. Scientific courses. Certifi- 
cate accepted at Universities, One teacher for every ten 

ys. Refined Christian Home. Excellent opportunity for 
athletics Catalog address the Superintendent. 


Easy Work—Cood Pay. Representa 
big Manufacturer. lsest selling hand- 
kerchiefs, dress goods fancy goods, 
laces, curtains, linens, etc., on the 


CREDIT market. Big catalog and particulars for 5c in 
stamps. FREEPORT MFG. CO., 351 & 353 Jay St., Brooklyn, N. Y. Dept. 65 
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THE HARMON COUNTY TWINS 


(Continued from Page 27) 


girls were engaged, and Mrs. Tompkins had told some of her friends that her 
boys were engaged. 

*Which one of the girls is Josias going to marry?" some one asked Mrs. 
Tompkins. 

“I am not sure," Mrs. Tompkins answered, “but I know that it will be 
either Ivella or Ivilla." 

Mrs. Brown was equally vague when asked to particularize as to her 
daughters and their matrimonial plans. Beyond the fact of their engagements, 
she could not go with assurance. 

Everybody took a hand in it. But everybody was so accustomed to con- 
sidering the girls as “Ivy” and the boys as “Si” that even when they had 
decided in their own minds which would marry which they fell afoul of the 
baffling query, *Which is which?" 

It was at this juncture that Josias and Josiah and Ivella and Ivilla came 
to me with their problem. They told me all these details I have given you. 
I being the school teacher was properly presumed to be able to handle abstruse 
propositions. But I confess that it got beyond me within five minutes. The 
girls were sure and certain that they were in love with the young men—but, as 
with the young men, it was apparently impossible for either to pick out the 
affinity. I temporized. 

“Let me suggest something,” I said. “There is no occasion for your allow- 
ing the general public to interfere with your betrothal. It is evident that 
fate has mated you, but fate seems to have left it to you to choose the couples. 
I would advise that you say nothing more to anyone about your doubts, but go 
merrily along as though no doubts existed. Go together to social gatherings 
and other affairs. What if you do feel at times that there is a possibility that 
you may be with the wrong one? Keep it to yourself, or yourselves. In the 
meantime, I shall apply my mind to it, and I am sure that I will be able to 
give a decision that will not only be sensible but will satisfy you." 

“Thank you, Professor," the quartet said, and departed. I do not know 
what possessed the girls to walk away together, leaving the boys to follow. I 
had a sly idea that by their choice of partners as they left I might get some 
light. 


For three weeks I made a habit of dropping in at Brown's and discussing 
the problem with the girls, separately and together, and with the young men 
when they were there. For a few days it was very hard for me to decide 
which girl was Ivella and which Ivilla. But I soon came to recognize Ivella. 
She had a more winsome smile than her sister. She had a voice of softer and 
sweeter tones, and there was just a wee bit more gracefulness to her carriage. 
I made a habit of devoting most of my time to Ivella. Occasionally we would 
discuss other topics than the Tompkins twins. There were times when I would 
almost monopolize her. On such occasions I noticed that Josiah Tompkins 
came near gritting his teeth. Josiah also would once in a while gently hint that 
as the wedding day was approaching it might be well if I hurried my decision, 
but I would reply that there was plenty of time. His brother and Ivilla did 
not pay much attention to me, and Josias never asked me at all if I was mak- 
ing any progress in my study of the complications. 

A week before the day set for the double wedding, I had a brilliant in- 
spiration. It was a move that would effectually solve the whole thing. I do 
not know that it would have satisfied Josiah, but I felt that it would at least 
not be unsatisfactory to Josias, for I had concluded that Ivilla was the girl 
for him. 

It was in my mind to broach this solution to Ivella Sunday night, but there 
was no opportunity for me to have a bit of talk alone with her. Monday 
evening it was the same way; also Tuesday. I tried to maneuver on Wednesday 
evening to get Ivella to stroll to the gate and back with me, but she insisted 
that she was tired, having been at the dressmaker's all afternoon. I noticed 
that Josiah glared at me on that occasion. "Thursday evening I went early, 
but he was there ahead of me, and he and Josias had made arrangements to 
take the girls driving. 

E 


Friday noon was the hour for the wedding. I was invited. 

I went to the house at 10 in the morning. I asked for Ivella. She came 
downstairs in her wedding dress. She said she had been having the final fitting, 
and was really in a hurry. She was beautiful. She was lovely. Her cheeks 
were as radiantly pink as the petals of a new-blown rose in the sunshine. Her 
hair tumbled in little curls about her ears. Her eyes glowed. It made me glad 
to see her. 

“Tvella,” I said, a trifle huskily, “I have solved it." 

“I know you have," she replied, softly. My heart leaped. Ah! She had 
understood. 

*Yes," I went on, *I have deciphered the enigma. My way is best. Ivella, 
will you—" 

“Oh, Professor!" she exclaimed. “I could almost kiss you! I am so happy 
that you have shown me my heart!” 

I shall never be able to tell you how I tingled when she said that. 

*You—you may kiss me, Ivella," I said, holding out my arms. 

*But Josiah would not like it," she said, blushing and drawing back. 

*Who cares for Josiah?" I asked hotly. 

*Why, I do! You are the wisest man I ever knew, Professor! Nobody 
else in the world could have originated such a clever plan as yours for making 
us realize who we loved. And I am the happiest bride in the world—except 
Ivilla, who is just as happy." 

So I went away, and I got a message that called me out of town suddenly, 
se that I missed the double wedding. Verily, wisdom is above rubies, but 
it is not the part of wisdom to try to put it above an engagement ring. 
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$6025 Dress Hat 


The above illustration,our No. Y 16, is an 
exact reproduction of one of the latest styles 
for Fall and Winter, suitable for young or 
middle aged women. Your milliners would 
charge at least $5.00 for duplicating it. 

Hat is turned up slightly at left side, new style bell. 
shaped crown, medium size brim; entire hat cover« d 
with black silk velvet, stitched velvet binding at edge 
of brim. Trimmed with large black Amazon ostrich 
p across front and extending over to right side; 

arge wired bow of light blue wide silk ribbon at left 
side with draw across the front. Fancy silk and tinsel 
band 1X inches wide in front completes the trimming 
of thisstylish hat. Can also be ordered in brown or 
navy. Ribbon in all colors. Plume black only. $2 25 
Please state colors wanted, Order Y 16. Each > 

Each hat is packed in strong box for shipment. 
Express charges amount to from 25c to 60c, accord- 
ing to distance. Perhaps this hatis not just the style 
you wish; if not let us send you our illustrated 


Millinery Catalogue 
in which we show over 100 different styles for 
Fall and Winter wear. For several months our 
designers have been busy preparing a line of hats 
of latest models, correct in style and at prices 
much less than obtainable elsewhere. Write us 
today for catalogue or send order for hat de- 
scribed above, enclosing remittance. 69 


Montgomery Ward & Co. 


Michigan Ave., Madison and Washington Sts. CHICAGO 


NI know 
N i // that 


beautifi ul — 
Hair ! (( Pea 
is an expression X a pne 


which brings more 
pleasure to the heart 
of the woman who 
hears it than any 
other personal com- 4 
pliment that can be 
paid her. 

Your friends will be able to say as much con- 
cernivg your hair if you will use 


Mme. Robinnaire's 


Walnut Hair Dye 


It not only restores the hair to its natural color, 
but acts as a genuine scalp cleanser and hair tonic 
which will keep your hair glossy, soft, and will 
induce an abundant growth. 

Your choice of four shades—black, brown, dark 
and light brown. For sale at all drug stores. 75C. 
buys a bottle worth $1.50 (enough to last a year). 
lí your dealer cannot supply you, write us; we'll 
send it, postpaid, on receipt of price. 

To any woman sending us her name and address 
and that of her favorite drug store, 


We Will Send Free 


samples of the famous Robinnaire Toilet 
Preparations and the beautifully illustrated 
book. ‘‘Personal Charm,’’ which contains 
suggestions that will make any woman 
personally attractive and charming. 


Write for free offers to-day. 


Mme. Robinnaire Company 
25 Marietta Street, ATLANTA, GA. 


Don’t risk blood-poisoning and 
death by cutting corns with a razor. 
A-Corn Salve is absolutely safe, and 


painless. Brings instant relief to aching 
corns. 15 cents at druggists or by mail, 
GIANT CHEMICAL CO., Philadelphia 


Cook Book Free 352 °° 


with recipes by Mrs. RORER 


Rollman Mfg. Co. 174 Penn Ave.. Mount Joy. Pa. 
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About Books 


Hope springs eternal in the autumn 
lists of the publishers. This autumn the 
reader’s hopes stand a better chance of 
The 
opens with a number of novels of singu- 
lar interest and singular charm. Mr. 
Hewlett’s Halfway House, Mr. Mac- 
Grath’s The Lure of the Mask and Mr. 
Booth’s The Post Girl belong to the sum- 


mer output, perhaps, rather than to the 


satisfication than usual. season 


fall, though they are just now getting 
into their full stride of popularity and 
will be read for many months to come. 
September sees the original publication 
of three important works of fiction: The 
Testing of Diana by Mrs. 
Humphry Ward; The Trail of the Lone- 
some Pine, by John Fox, Jr., and The 
Little Brown Jug at Kildare, by Mere- 
dith Of these, Mr. Nichol- 


son’s new story seems destined to awaken 


Mallory, 


Nicholson. 


the most curiosity and to excite the most 
discussion, for it is actually a new thing 
under the sun, a thing original, and dif- 
ferent, and as delightful as it is unusual. 

The Little Brown Jug at Kildare is 
not easily to be described in familiar 
terms. If one calls it a romantic farce, 
it is only an approximation. Romantic 
it certainly is, and full of ringing laugh- 
ter, but “farce” hardly suggests the del- 
icate fancy and the grace of style which 
Mr. Nicholson possesses in such abund- 
ant measure and which he displays here 
in greater profusion than ever. 

The Little Brown Jug at Kildare opens 
at Atlanta, the home of Uncte Rrewvs's 
Thereafter the 
scene shifts rapidly to Columbia, South 


Carolina, to Raleigh, North Carolina, and 


一 了 HE Home MAGAZINE. 


to Kildare, a semi-fictitious town on the 


border-line. Its heroines, for it has at 


least two, are the daughters of the gov- 
ernors of the Carolinas. Particularly we 
commend to acquaintance Miss 
Jerry Dangerfield, who ran the govern- 
ment of a great state in a very spirited 
manner. She is unique and uniquely 
adorable. Altogether, The Little Brown 
Jug at Kildare is quite the most cheer- 
ful thing that has happened in America 
in a month or two of Sundays. 


your 


Among the many new stories of crime 
and detection, The Mystery of the Yel- 
low Room and The Circular Staircase 
are the most prominent and the most 
popular. 
the French of Gaston Leroux and follows 
the best French traditions in this sort— 
the line of Gaboriau. The Circular Stair- 
case is the first novel of a young Ameri- 
can Mary Roberts Rinehart, 
who succeeds in combining to new and 
fascinating issues the two processes hith- 
erto followed separately by the mystery- 
Spinners. For ingenious reasoning and 
subtle Sherlocky deductions her book 
takes its place with the stories of Conan 
Doyle. For strange and baffling adven- 
tures, The Circular Staircase belongs 
worthily with the novels of Anna Kath- 
arine Green. 

But the quality which gives The Cir- 
cular Staircase a freshness to palates 
weary of old flavors is its humor. Ordi- 
narily the last place where a reader 
would expect to find fun is in the midst 
of mystery. But The Circular Staircase 
is full of it. At the moment when the 
excitement is getting too tense and your 
hair is rising too straight, relief comes 
in a good hearty laugh. It is all pure 
pastime for the lucky reader. 


The former is translated from 


woman, 
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THE BEST FICTION. 


THE BEST-SELLING BOOK IN AMERICA 


The Lure of the Mask [ 


By HAROLD MacGRATH 
Author of '"T'he Man on the Box" and "Half a Rogue" 


"MacGrath has written nothing more 
entertaining."—Chicago Post. ”The Lure 
of the Mask’ will hold its admirers’ interest 
enchanted from cover to cover."— The Boston 
Herald. “The best of all MacGrath’s.”--- 
St. Louis Republic. “A dashingly effective | 
story. ---Chicago Record-Herald. Y. 


Pictures by HARRISON FISHER and KARL ANDERSON ALAAN UB 
$1.50, Postpaid PIS 2 - 
DRAWN BY HARRISON FISHER 


EA A CUNNING ROUND OF MYSTERY 


enm 


Samy The Circular Staircase gage 
5E 7 By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART 


P “Is More Exciting—More Thrilling—More Eh aoe i: | 
Than Any Detective Story You Ever Dreamed of" 

“To readers who care for a really good 
detective story “he Circular Staircase,’ 
by Mary Roberts Rinehart, can be 
recommended without reservation.” 一 
New York Sun. “Of all the mystery 
stories of the year Mary Rinehart’s “The 
Circular Staircase’ deserves the laurels 
for thrills, for wierdness and things 


unexplained and inexplicable.” — 
Philadelphia Record. 


Pictures By LESTER RALPH. 


$1.50, Postpaid 


A FASCINATING SOUTHERN STORY 


By MEREDITH NICHOLSON 


Author of ‘“The House of a Thousand Candles” and 
“The Port of Missing Men" 


The Little Brown Jug 
at Kildare 


Moonshine and mystery, love and laughter are the keywords of 
Mr. Nicholson’s new story: Moonshine that lightens life, mystery 
that quickens it, laughter that gladdens it. Here is the spirt of 
merriest comedy. A gay jet of delicious sparkling humor plavs over 
impossible adventures and extravagant romance. 


“The Little Brown Jug at Kildare" is the most original book 
the author has yet written. It is something new and different. 


A BOOK OF PURE JOY 
Pictures by J. M. FLAGG. $1.50, Postpaid 


By ESTHER and LUCIA CHAMBERLAIN Qneo f the Six 


, 


Authors of “Mrs. Essington’ 


“The Coast of Chance’ is new, vital, well 
written, and so crisp yet smooth of motion that 
it carries the most unwilling reader pell-mell to 


the finish. And why does it end so soon ?"— 
From New York Times Saturday Review. 


Pictures by C. F. UNDERWOOD 
$1.50, Postpaid 


Founded on the startling and mysterious disappear- 
ance of the famous $75,000 Chatworth Ring a 


THE BOBBS-MERRILL COMPANY, Publishers, INDIANAPOLIS 
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Extreme Desire 

Henry E. Dixey, the actor, was sneer- 
ing about the squabble that recently went 
on between two brave young men over a 
Carnegie medal. 

“It is not a very ennobling - thing,” 
said he, “to see two heroes fighting and 
jawing over a medal for heroism, The 
taste for medals, once formed, is worse 
than the taste for chicken. You know 
what the wife of George-Washington- 
Abraham-Lincoln White said of her hus- 
band, don’t you? 

**My Wash, she said, ‘is the wust 
man fer chicken you ever see. Why, ef 
he cayn’t get er chicken no other way, 


` nell go an’ buy one!” 


Certainly Was Bad Off . 
Mrs. Tompkins (to her colored cook)— 
How is your nusband, Aunt Mandy? 
Mandy—Po’ly, ma'am. He wuz gittin’ 
along all right, but now de doctor done 
E y got de convalescence., 


He Knew What to Expect 

Senator Depew, at a dinner given in 
Washington by a well-known diplomat, 
decried the after-dinner toast: 

“Once in England,’ he said, “I at- 
tended a birthday dinner that a certain 
marquis gave his tenants. The marquis’s 
bailiff was the toastmaster, a solid, ruddy 


Help Wanted—Female 


LADY SEWERS WANTED TO MAKE UP SHIELDS 
at home; $10 per 100; can make 2 an hour; work 
sent prepaid to reliable women. Send reply en- 
velope for information to UNIVERSAL CO.,. Dept. 
8, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Help Wanted— Male 


$90 A MONTH FOR MEN TO PUT OUT MERCHAN- 
' dise and grocery catalogs. Mail order house. BLEW 
| BROS., Chicago.  - 


WANTED—RAILWAY MAIL CLERKS, MAIL CAR- 
riers, Postoffice Clerks. $1,100.00 yearly. Short 
hours. No ''lay offs’’. November examination every- 
where. Preparation free. Common education suffi- 
cient. Write IMMEDIATELY. FRANKLIN INSTI- 

. TUTE, Dept. MN, Rochester, N. Y. 


Agents Wanted 


$4 TO $10 A DAY SURE—EITHER SEX CAN SELL 
our patented rapid-selling articles;-no scheme; sam- 
| ple free. A M. YOUNG & CO., 218- Howland 
Blag., Chicago, Ill. Pss 


AGENTS—PORTRAITS, 35C; FRAMES, 15C; SHEET 
' pictures, 1e; stereoscopes, 25c; views, 1c;. 30 days' 
credit; samples and catalog free. CONSOLIDATED 
PORTRAIT CO., 290-166 W. Adams St., Chicago. 


MEDALLIONS SELL AT SIGHT. 
cent profit. Make up your own. goods and.be inde- 
pendent. ''It's easy." Catalog free. FRED RESAG 
CO, 368 W. Randolph St., Chicago. 


300 TO 500 PER 


INVESTIGATE MONEY-MAKING POSSIBILITIES 
selling our Gasoline Lighting Systems. Most exten- 
sive line manufactured under one roof. Exclusive 
territory given responsible men. KNIGHT LIGHT 
Cu., Dept. C., Chicago, IIl. 


with premiums,- for agents. Attractive appearance, 
best quality, lowest prices. 
made $14.00 in eight hours. There's a reason. 


vestigate. DAVIS SOAP CO., 71 Union Park Ct., 
Chicago. | 
AGENTS: HERE'S YOUR OPPORTUNITY; NEW 


household articles. Sell everywhere. Good money and 
expenses easily made. No capital required; for full 
information and samples address DEXTER SUPPLY 
CO., 334 Dearborn St., Chicago. 


SUPPLY YOUR TOWN KUSHION KOMFORT 
Shoes—big  profits—permanent trade—no expense. 
Satisfied wearers buy again. Write for agency. Bully 
chance for hustlers. KUSHION KOMFORT SHOE 
CO., Dept. SO., Boston, Mass. 


AGENTS—$30.00: WEEKLY. EASILY MADE; MEN 
and women. wanted everywhere; we make 350 fast- 
selling specialties; write for free sample offer. 
SCHEFF & CO., 640 Wells St., Chicago, Ills. 


AGENTS, $75 MONTHLY—METAL COMBINATION 
Rolling Pin; nine useful articles for the kitchen 
combined in one. Lightning seller. Sample free. 
FORSHEE MFG. CO., E. 284, Dayton, O. 


GREATEST CO-OPERATIVE OFFER EVER MADE. 
Every agent becomes a partner in our Company and 
makes big money selling the ‘‘Famous Don. Shoes", 


This is something out of the ordinary and every. 


agent should write us at once and secure territory. 
DON SHOE COMPANY, 170 Summer St., Boston, 
Mass. 


AGENTS—$25 A WEEK EASILY MADE; BEST 
line ladies' novelties on market; 9 patented articles, 
small and light. Large profits; efther sex. HART- 
FORD NOVELTY CO., Room 13, 1105 E. 67th St., 
Chicago. 


SIDE-LINE SALESMEN MAKE FROM- $50.00 TO 
.$15.00 per week handling our line of post cards. 
.We are manufacturers and jobbers.  SUHLING 
, COMPANY, 100 Lake St., Chicago, Ill. 


old fellow with side whiskers brushed 
forward in the old style. After the cigars 
nad come on, the toastmaster leaned 
forward towards the marquis and, above 
the merriment, I heard him say: 

*'Would you like to propose your 
toast now, my lord, or should we let 'em 
enjoy themselves a bit longer? ” 


Easily Explained 
Pizen Gulch Dan—Why didn't Bill 
carry his district at the last election? 
ce Luke—His gun wuz out er 
order. 


Superior to Brother 
He—Do you know that I am over ears 
in love with you? 
She—That’s just what your brother 
said. 
NE aes but my ears are larger than 
s. 


A. Modern Hero 

The storm was at its height. “Cap- 
tain," said the mate of the good ship 
Aspinwall, *we have sprung a leak, the 
water-tight compartments are spang full, 
and we're sinking fast.” Even in that 
dreadful moment the Captain's presence 
ot mind was not impaired. “Don’t lose 
a minute," he said as he struck a safety 
match and lighted a three-for-a-half per- 


STOLL'S FLAT IRON SHOES 


TELEPHONE HARRISON 5435 


Classified Adv. Dept. 


* THE GINGER JAR* 


fecto, “Prepare at once an address 
thanking me tor my coolness and heroism 
in the face of a great crisis which would 
have paralyzed any common intelligence. 
Let not a boat leave the ship till every 
man, woman and child has signed it. Any 
child too young to write can affix its 
mark.” Producing a fountain pen (kept 
ready for such occasions) from his 
pocket, he handed it to the mate and 
once more gazed into the offing. 


As It Is These Days 

Playright—At last my play is fin- 
ished. | 

Wife—Why, George, dear, you've only 
been at it ten minutes! 

Playwright—I know, my dear; but it 
isn't part of my work to introduce the 
dances and comic songs. It's only three 
acts, you know. 


A Serious Attack 
*What keeps you away from church 
now?" 
*Insomnia." 


A Sure Cure 
Tom 一 I see some philosopher has been 
saying that the best way to cure your- 
self of a love affair is to run away. 
Jack (cynically) —Certainly, if you run 
away with the girl. 


DEXTER SUPPEF CD. 


MANUFACTURERS C! 


HARDWARE SPECIALTIES 


334 DEARBORN STREET 


CHICAGO. Aug.14tn,08. 


Uncle Remus’s—The Home Magazine, 


Atlanta, Ga. 
Gentlemen:-— 


Enclosed herewith find 4 lines six times 
to begin with your October number. 


No doubt you will be glad to know in 


making up our fall list, 
Remus’s—The Home Magazine heads our list. 


we find that Uncle 
This 


should be very gratifying to you in as much as 
we have been using all of the leading classified 


mediums of the country. 


With best wishes, we are, 
Very truly yours, 
DEXTER SUPPLY CO. 


Per 


Agents Wanted 


AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING OUR NEW 
sign letters for office windows, store fronts, and 
glass- signs. ‘Any ‘one can put them on. Write 
today for free sample and full particulars. METAL- 
LIC SIGN LETTER CO., 63 N. Clark St., Chicago. 


RESPONSIBLE MEN WANTED TO HANDLE THE 
most complete and up-to-date line of gasoline 
lighting systems on the market. Salesmen protected 
in territory, ACORN BRASS MFG. CO., Chicago. 
Address Dept. E. 


MY NEW STORE NECESSITY IS BETTER THAN 
a telephone. Sells better than cash registers or scales 
ever sold. Sells for $50 to $1,000. Your ability 
alone limits your possibilities. Salesmen, Territory 
Mgrs. and local Agts. wanted. Ref. Ist Ntl. Bank, 
Chicago. M. O. PITNERE, 183-189 Lake St., Chicago. 


For the Home 


BUTCHER'S BOSTON POLISH IS THE BEST FIN- 
ish made for floors and interior woodwork; not brit- 
tle; will not scratch or deface like shellac or var- 
nish. Send for free booklet. For sale by dealers in 
paints, hardware and house furnishings. THE 
BUTCHER POLISH CO., 356 Atlantic Ave., Boston, 
Mass. 


Office Equipment 


OFFICE, BANK, COURT HOUSE, SCHOOL, CHURCH, 
Library, Theater, Lodge Furnishings. Safe, Vaults, 
Typewriters, Adding Machines, Time Stamps, Desks, 
Chairs, Filing Cabinets, Card Systems, Mimeographs, 
Addressographs, Sectional Bookcases, Blank Books, 
Loose Leaf Systems, Draughting Instruments and 
Supplies. FIELDER & ALLEN CO.'S Department 
Store of Office Equipment, Atlanta, U. S. A. 


Schools 


WANTED—YOUNG MEN AND. WOMEN -TO PRE- 
pare for positions paying from $50 to $150 per month. 
Positions guaranteed; railroad fare paid. 

ER BUSINESS COLLEGE, Birmingham, Ala. 


AU 人 CC 


Pianos--Music 

WING PIANOS BEST TONED AND MOST SUC- 
cessful.  Est'd 40 years. Recent improvements give 
greatest resonance. Sold direct. No agents. Sent 
on trial—freight paid, first, last and all the time by 
us—to show our faith in our work. If you want a 
good piano, you save $75-$200. Very easy terms. 
Slightly used “‘high-grades’’, 3 Chickerings, 2 Fish- 
ers, 2 Bradburys, etc., $75 up. Taken in exchange 
for improved Wing pianos—thoroughly refinished. 
Send for bargain list. You should have anyway, 
"Book of Complete Information About Pianos". 152 
pages. N. Y. World says: “A book of educational 
interest, everyone should have.” Free for the asking 
from the old house of Wing & Son, 363-394 W. 
13th St, New York. 


OUR POPULAR 10-CENT EDITION OF SHEET 
music is a winner. We can furnish a complete 
line of sheet music, studies for teaching and music 
books. Send for free catalog.  WETZEL HAD- 
LEY MUSIC CO., 6031 Ellis Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Rare Coins 


$5.75 PAID FOR RARE 1853 QUARTERS. KEEP 
all money coined before 1875 and send 10 cents at 
once for a set of 2 coin and stamp value books. It 
may mean a fortune to you. C. F. CLARKE & 
CO., Dept. 24, LeRoy, N. Y. 


Dressmaking 


VALENTINE’S DRESS CUTTING, DESIGNING AND 
Ladies’. Tailoring Colleges will bring success; patterns 
cut to order; call or write for free circular; we teach 
by mail. Main School and Office, 88 State St., 
Chicago. 


Ostrich Plames 


MILLINERS AND LADIES WHO TRIM THEIR 
own-hats can buy Highest Quality Genuine African 
Ostrich Plumes of us at Importer's prices. We save 
you half. Catalog Free. Kafr Plume Shop, 45 
State St., Chicago, Ill. 


| THANKSGIVING, 


Why She Was Angry 

“Madam,” saia the nice-looking young 
man, “I have called to remind you that, 
the premium on your husband's insur- 
ance is already overdue." 

“I don't care if it is," was the irate 
answer, “I’ve told my husband to take 
out a policy in another company.” 

“Why, madam? You know our policy 
is the—"^ 

“Your policy, sir, is a deliberate fraud! 
My husband's paid your premiums these 
last seven years, and he isn't dead yet!" 

And, believing that she might have 
good grounds for complaint, the young 
man departed. 


Enterprise 

First Policeman (to his companion)— 
Say, Bill, we haven't made an arrest in 
a week. First thing you know we'll be 
suspended. 

Second Policeman—Let’s break into 
this empty house and run some guy in 
for it. 


One on the Doctor 
Physician—Your wife is seriously ill. 
I should advise you to call in some 
specialist to consult on the case. 
Husband—I told my wife long ago she 
ought to get proper medical advice, but 
she thought you would be offended. 


Real Estate 


THE WORLD DEMANDS RESULTS. TO- BUE 
sell or exchange realty, place your business with B. 
F. EBORN, Birmingham, Ala. 20 years’ experience 
exclusively buying and selling, with thorough up-to- 
date methods, regardless of expense, tireless energy, 
DOES THE WORK. NO RETAINER'S FEE. List 
your property properly with him and if it can be 
sold, he will sell it. 


CASH FOR YOUR PROPERTY WHEREVER LO- 
cated. If you want to buy, sell or exchange, write 
the Northwestern Business Agency, Bank of Com- 
merce Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 


Post Cards 


TEN RARE POST CARDS FREE—TEN HIGH- 
grade, imported, artistic cards, all different, costing 
from five to fifteen cents each and your name an ad- 
dress inserted FREE in our ''Exchange Club" so you 
can exchange cards with over 10,000 of our members 
in all parts of the world to anyone sending 10 cents 
for sample copy of our magazine. Address POST 
CARD DEVOTEE, 1823 N. 16 St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


CHRISTMAS, NEW YEAR'S, 
Floral, Birthday, etc. Beautiful designs, highest 
class, embossed, 8 for 10c, 20 for 25c, 100 for $1.00, 
with catalog. STAR POST CARD CO., Mfgs. and 
Imp’trs., 109 So. 8th St., Philadelphia. 


TEN LOVELY POSTALS 25c; silk floral with greet- 
ings and your name beautifully frosted, perfumed 
satin, entrancing love, frosted Christmas, shells of 
ocean, etc. AMERICAN ART CO., Clintonville, 
Conn. 


Freight Forwarding 


JUDSON FREIGHT FORWARDING CO—Reduced 
rates on household goods to all western points. 443 
Marquette Bldg., Chicago; 1501 Wright Bldg., St 


Louis; 851 Tremont Bldg., Boston; 101 Columbia 
Bldg. San Francisco; 200 Central Bldg., Los 
Angeles. 


Patent Attorneys 


PATENTS SECURED OR FEE RETURNED. SEND 
sketch for free report as to patentability. Guide 
Book and What to Invent, with vaiuable list of in- 
ventions wanted, sent free. One million dollars of- 
fered for one invention; $16,000 for others. Patents 
secured by us advertised free in World’s Progress; 
sample free. EVANS, WILKENS & CO. 855 F 
St, Washington, D. C. 


Razor Users 


ALL SAFETY RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED, 
sterilized and made better than new for two cents 
each. Send your address for our convenient mailing 
wrapper. KEENEDGE CO., 244 Henrietta Build- 
ing, Chicago. 


Business Opportunities 


MW Was AU ut mem VAT ru 

50 NEW IMPROVED HILO PENNY PEANUT VEND- 
ing machines will earn $45.00 weekly for you and 
not interfere with your other work. $2,340 yearly 
profit on $500 investment. Beware of unscrupulous 
imitators. HILO GUM CO. (INC.), 127 Market 
St., Chicago. 


Articles Exchanged 


eee. ee es, Ee Eh WC XE ONERE E 

WE HAVE HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES ON OUR 
lists. Would you lfke to exchange that article you 
don't want for something you do? 
UNIVERSAL EXCHANGE, 603 Baltimore Bldg.. 
Chicago. 


Manuscript 


AUTHORS HAVING BOOK 


Write for plan. 


MANUSCRIPTS8—NOV- 


els, poetry, history, genealogy, anything.that goes to. 
make a salable book—are invited to correspond with 


Cochrane Publishing Co.， Tribune Building, New 
York. 
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|. MUNSING UNION SUITS | 


For Men, Women, Children 
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Twenty different weights 
and qualities. Every required 
size and style. 


In quality fine enough ^O 
for multi-millionaires. x 
So moderate in cost 4 
they may be enjoyed | 
by everybody. 


Maii AGI MERE. on c: 


Nearly | 
6,000,000 Munsing 


Garments required this season to 
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aw Miss Aristocrat ” 


meet the rapidly increasing demand. 

No other underwear wears longer, washes better, fits and covers 
the form more perfectly or gives more real solid comfort and 
satisfaction. For illustrated style book, samples of fabrics, Munsing 
tape measure, name of Munsing dealer in your town and two 
dainty doll's vests—one pink, one blue—send 10 cents in stamps to "Ai 
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The Northwestern Knitting Co. — 
Ae 5 Lyndale A Ave. SE p Minnsanolis, Minn. M | i Pa 
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Gold Dust 


The woman who toils 
and drudges, bends and 
rubs, worries and scrubs 
over her household 
*duties is misguided and 
behind the times. Gold 
Dust will relieve her of 
half the burdens of 
housework, do all the 
hard part of the task 
without her assistance, 
and keep everything 
about the house spick 
and span. 

For cleaning anything 
and everything from 
cellar to attic, Gold 
Dust has no equal. 


Don't use Soap, Naphtha, Bo- 
vax, Soda, Ammonta or Kero- 
sene. The Gold Dust Twins 
need no outside help. 


For washing dishes, scrubbing 
floors, cleaning woodwork, oil 
cloth, silverware and tinware, 
polishing brasswork, cleaning 
bath room pipes, refrigerators, 
etc., softening hard water, 
washing clothes, and making 
the finest soft soap. 


"Let the Gold Dust | 


Twins do your 
work." 


a 
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Fairy Soap 


Fairy Soap contains 
no free alkali—it is just 
soap, pure soap, nothing 
but the best soap. 


Pay any price you 
will, you cannot find a 
better quality of mate- 
rials than goes into 
every Sc. cake of Fairy 
Soap. 


It will not irritate and 
stop up the pores like 
soap made from cheap 
materials. 


Fairy Soap — the 
handy, floating oval 
cake— is sold only in 
cartons and daintily 
wrapped in tissue. 


It has the appearance, 
as well as the ingredi- 
ents of quality. 


Fairy Soap was granted high- 
est possibie awards at both St. 
Louis and Portland Expositions. 


"Have you a little 
‘Fairy’ in your 
home?" 


Sunny Monday 
Laundry Soap 


is a white soap made from 
fats and oils of a quality 
never found in ordinary 
laundry soaps. 

Sunny Monday Laundry 
Soap (*n. r.) contains no 
rosin, and will wash woolens, 
flannels and the finest fabrics 
without shrinking. All yel- 
low laundry soaps contain 
from 80% to 40% rosin, 
which is most destructive to 
fine fabrics and woolen 
garments. 

Sunny Monday Laundry 
Soap (*n. r.) has all the vir- 
tues claimed for naphtha 
soaps, and will do better work. 
Naphtha evaporates when ex- 
posed to the air or put in hot 
water, hence its inefficiency; 
in Sunny Monday Laundry 
Soap (*n. r.) the dirt-starting 
ingredients last until the cake 
is worn to a wafer, and are 
equally efficient in any kind 
of water. 

Sunny Monday Laundry 
Soap (*n. r.) will save rub- 
bing, save time, save wear 
and tear on clothes. 


*N. R. means “No Rosin.” 
Sunny Monday Laundry Soap 
contains no rosin. Rosin is an 
adulterant which rots and 
ruins clothes. 


“Sunny Monday Bubbles 
will wash away your 
troubles.” 


THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Makers, Chicago 


